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CREATURES springing:, woods »-*J n *!5f> 
With the praises of their Cteator-KIng; 



Courtesy of The Family Herald and Weekly Star, Montreal 

(See page 8) 



Lake and mountain, field and fountain, 
To Thy throne their tributes brine. 
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LEAVING Toledo, Ohio, by train one night a while ago, a middle- 
aged man who (because of the big Red Shield on the lapel of my 
coat) recognized me as a Salvation Army man, asked permission 
to sit beside me. Often I fall in with the fault-finders about re- 
ligion and my Army in this way; but this man was different — he 
was an inspiration. 
"I like your Army very much. I wish our church had a little more of 
your aggressive spirit. We seem just to be revolving around among our- 
selves, and not. getting anywhere. I would like it much better if we reached 
out more among the non-churched," were the opening observations of 
my new friend, who "belonged," he said, in Pittsburg. 

Ho wanted to know if I were a Salvation Army Officer. "No; only a 
layman, who has been active with it for more than thirty years — one of 
its converts." 

AND then our testimonies. I told him of my former failure in life be- 
cause of drink, and of my conversion at the Penitent-Form; how I had 
been busy down through the years trying to win other drunkards to 
Christ. 

"Don't you get terribly discouraged?" he asked. "It is so hard to keep 
those fellows sober. My elder brother has been the heartache of our family 



CAM YOU SEE 

Beauty In Common Things? 

Flowers of the field, wondrously con- 
structed and useful for our well-being, bid 
us praise God for evidences of His 
thoughtfulness and care. 

Above all, we see Jesus, "Yea, He is altogether lovely," 
crucified for our sin that we might go free. 

Salvation is for you — now. Repent of 
wrong - doing 
and ask in child- 
like faith for 
God's supreme 
Gift. S"4£?j 



for many years. He stays sober sometimes for months, and then, without 
any visible reason, he suddenly goes on another spree and has to be drag- 
ged out of the gutters and put into a hospital. He says the craving for 
liquor beats down all powers of resistance." 

To which I replied: "If I were you I'd quit taking too much stock in 
your brother's excuse. I don't believe it always. Drink is blamed for some 
things it isn't always responsible for, and this craving alibi is one of them. 
If your brother were honest with you, he would confess that these lapses, 






A VICTORY TO BE WON 

A YOUNG fellow taking a course 
of lessons in flying had landed 
clumsily but safely on two solo 
flights. On his third, however, he 
fumbled the controls and damaged 
the landing gear. "I'm. sorry, sir," 
he apologized, dejectedly, to the in- 
structor. "I have decided to give up 
the idea that I can learn to fly. It's 
a lot harder than I thought. I guess 
it just isn't in me to be a good 
pilot." 

"On the contrary," replied the in- 
structor, gruffly, but with an under- 
standing smile, "you have shown 
evidence of having the stuff it takes 
to make good pilots. You have now 
got rid of the foolish idea so many 
have, that flying an airplane is a sort 
of holiday lark, as simple as riding 
a merry-go-round or a bicycle. You 
have learned now that it's a difficult 
job. You know what you are up 
against. That's why I say you will 
make the grade successfully — and in 
one piece." 

All accomplishments, especially 
spiritual ones, are beset with diffi- 
culties; to recognize them and to 
rely on God for help to overcome 



them is bound to bring success. 

Life would lose a lot of its flavor, 
a lot of its richness and secret com- 
pensations, were there no handicaps 
to transcend, no obstables to sur- 
mount — and no victories to be won! 



ALL CAN UNDERSTAND 

WHEN most people could not 
read it was necessary to use 
seals and signs. Thus the ancient 
hotels for names had picture-signs, 
as "The Elephant and Castle," "The 
Boar's Head." For the same reason 
seals were used, instead of written 
signatures. 

To seal anything is to attest by 
some sign or mark that it is genuine, 
that it comes from the person who 
sealed it with his endorsement. The 
seal of the ancients is comparable 
to our signatures. God had borne 
the witness to Jesus as coming from 
Himself, by direct testimony and by 
miracles, by signs which all can 
understand. 



~=s CONFIDENCE-- 

¥ ORD! Thou alone dost 

*-* know 

The secret sorrows that op- 
press my soul; 
The hidden woe, 
The weight of care that I 
would long to roll 
All upon Thee; 
The tears that flow unseen by 

human eye, 
The battles fought when Thou 
alone are nigh, 
Who lovest me. 

4"i"J ***> ■*** 4>**i +++< ++^, 

most of the time, have their birth in a secret craving that he knows all 
about and you do not. This other desire is his real nemesis. When he gets 
over a spree he does not have to fight liquor so much. His real enemy is 
this other secret sin. As long as he can lick that he's quite safe from liquor 
But when it licks him, it's a perfectly natural next step to take a drink or 
two, and then the spree. I've been all through this, with myself and 
many, many others. The answer is: what is the hidden real enemy. You 
can wager tnere is one." 

«*THAT is the secret of our backsliding, isn't it?" my friend observed, 
1 thoughtfully. "We give away to some simple sin, if there is any such 
thing, and soon we break down all the fences and run amuck. I used to 
get drunk," he continued; "but since I gave my heart to God I haven't been 
troubled with any desire for liquor." 

"Well, how do you account for that?" I asked. 

Hear his testimony; it's a message from Jesus: — 

"Because Je&us is real to me. I can see Him and know He is near. We 
talk together and travel together. When we pass the old saloons where I 
used to get drunk, Jesus always walks on the saloon-side of me. If any 
other temptation faces me, He gets between me and it. He and I go out 
together and we go home together. He is the last One I see before I drop 
to sleep, and the first One whose face I look into when I awake in the 
morning. We go to work together and keep together all through another 
day." 

IT would, indeed, take a master mind to preach a better sermon on the 
shielding power of the presence of Christ, wouldn't it? This teaches us 
where to place Jesus in our daily lives. 

My train-friend left me at Pittsburg. He works in the steel mills 
there — not among an aggregation of saints surely. And yet, Jesus was 
keeping him safely — because he always lets Jesus stand between him and 
evil. 

What a wonderful truth the man impressed upon me in the dim light 
of that railroad car. I wished everyone else could have heard it, I'm pass- 
ing it on to you, my reader friends, because it is too good to be allowed 
to die. 

Jesus didn't intend that it should, do you think? 
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A Devotional Portion for Each Day of the Week 



If it be possible, as much as lieth 
in you, live peaceably with all men. 

—Paul. 



Sunday: 

Go ye Into all the world and preach the 
Gospel to every creature. — Mark 16:15. 

Our duty is to do the will of God 
wherever He appoints, and leave 
results with Him. 
Do your duty, shirk it never, 

Leave the rest with God. 
Right must win, it has done ever; 
Victory through the Blood. 

Monday: 

She of her want did cast in all that she 
had, even all her living. — Mark 12:44. 

Any who have dared by faith to 
give everything to Jesus,— life, 
family, health, reputation, wealth — 
have been rewarded mightily; 
chiefly, perhaps, by the assurance of 
the imperishable memorials to the 
excellency of the benefits to man- 
kind of their sacrifice. 
Lord, with my all I part, 

Closer to Thee I'll cling, 
All earthly things that bind my 
heart, 
Just now to Thy feet I bring. 

Tuesday: 

The common people heard Him gladly. 
Mark 12:37. 

Level - headed, open - minded, 
hard-working people, quick to de- 
tect soundness and purity of pur- 
pose would have rejected anyone in 
whom they did not readily recog- 
nize these virtues, and unfeigned 
love. 

Welcome, welcome, dear Re- 
deemer, 

Welcome to this heart of mine. 

Wednesday: 

Joseph of Arlmathaea . . , went In 
boldly unto Pilate, and craved the body 
of Jesus. — Mark 16:43. 



Just as some bell-buoys only ring 
when wind-driven billows beat 
against them, so some natures need 
powerful events to draw out their 
noble qualities. 

To follow Christ, the road u 
thorny. 

And worldlings scoff; the Cross is 

But in that Cross I gladly share. 
Thursday : 

Who shall roll us away the stone? 

Mark 16:3. 

Love never retreats. It is always 
accompanied by faith and hope, and 
so dares to go on' whatever odds 
may be against it. 
Jesus, Thine all-conquering love 
Shed in my heart abroad. 

Friday: 

A Light to lighten the Genti : [ e *j ce 2 . 32 . 

How beautifully the Light has 

shone. Blackest places have seen it 

and rejoiced, darkest hearts have 

welcomed its beams, and have been 

turned to purest receptacles tor 

that Light. 

Light of life, within us shine, 

With Thy blessing, make 

Thine. 



us 



Saturday : . hB 

And unto him that smiteth thee on the 
one cheek, offer also the other. 

Luke 6:29. 

How does your spirit react to this 
principle of conduct? If rebellious, 
it would be well to allow the Hoiy 
Spirit to harmonize your Will ww» 
the meek spirit of Jesus. 

Gentle, meek, unspotted Lamo, 

Wholly Thine I am. 
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The Army's Supreme Interest 
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■j-«v EOPLE! Individual men, women, children! They are our supreme 
■ ) interest. 

WLy Sometimes I try to get away from the masses of papers that are 
■■ essential to the directing of The Army's affairs to bring before my 
mind these separate personalities whose interests we strive to serve. Let 
me describe to you a few of them. 

Two blind Local Officers of the Northern India Territory, in their 
leisure-time go to the market-place in their little town to tell of God's 
goodness to them. 

How I wish I could go quietly under the trees to that market-place, 
with its hot scents, sharp-cut shadows and babble of shrill voices, to join 
my two brothers who, seeing heavenly glories instead of the brilliant pan- 
orama around them, lift their voices to speak for God! 

RESCUED FROM A BAFT 

I TURN away from them to think of a family of five members of the tribe 
of wild aboriginal Jarawars, a people of plunder, who shoot at sight. 

These five — one woman and four children — were rescued from a raft 
at sea and sent to The Army's Settlement at Ferrarganj. 

A hut was built for them near the jungle and yet within sight of the 
bungalow occupied by Brigadier Francis, the Officer in charge. 

They were allowed the freedom of the bungalow and yet could, if they 
wished, run into the jungle to join their own folk. Food was taken to them. 
They did not flee, but stayed to learn a little Hindustani, to attend The 
Army's meeting on the Settlement and to sing our songs! 

I write in the evening. Not far away the members of a Young People's 
Singing Company are assembling in their white hats for a festival. They 
will be singing soon and their songs will join the songs of those wild Jara- 
war children, under the same Flag, songs about the same Saviour! 

AN IMMORTAL SOUL 

UNDER the same Flag! The phrase recalls another which I read in an 
article in "The North China Daily News." 

"The camp is for beggars only," it said, "and the Flag represents service 
for those in need." 

That particular Flag flies over a gateway in Shanghai. Through that 
gateway has already passed fifteen hundred of Shanghai's most miserable 




inhabitants — the diseased, homeless beggars gathered 
in from the streets of the International Settlement, 
because The Army believes, and many generous 
friends have supported the belief, that a poor 
Chinese beggar is an immortal soul capable of response to a^ 
good environment. 

And the belief is being justified. Beggar boys are prov- 
ing clever little scholars. The old men, sunk deep in beg- 
gary, are glad to work. 

SHINING EYES . . . EAGER VOICES 

THE picture changes again. I remember reading one sentence in a 
report from Leopoldville: 

"We are trying to launch a Corps Cadet Brigade .in French Equatorial 
Africa." 

Just an item in a leader's report! But in it I see the shining eyes of 
dusky young men and women. I hear eager voices, deep and sonorous, 
speaking of God's love revealed in Jesus. 

Yet another group comes before rue as I let the significance of our 
work take hold of me. They are leper patients; eight new Soldiers — four 
men and four women— their scarred, earnest faces lifted to The Army Flag- 
as they listen to the reading of the Articles of War by their Territorial 
Commander, who has travelled many miles to Koendor, South Sumatra, to 
accept them as Salvation Soldiers. 

A HEALING, BINDING INFLUENCE 

ISOLATED LIVES! One more figure comes before me. He is a tall, fair 
1 lad, wearing the uniform of the R.A.F. He writes to a friend: "I met my 
first Salvationist-comrade this week. He is a pilot here for his final train- 
ing. Salvationists have some standing here. I like to pride myself that I 
am partly responsible. I am constantly reminded of the high standard ex- 
pected of me. I was asked to confirm some statements last week, the reason 
being "Salvationists can be trusted to tell the truth." I have a great re- 
sponsibility to uphold. 

"Religion is a much-discussed topic in my room, and I take full advan- 
tage of the opportunity it affords." 

So the life-blood of The Army flows on! It is a healing, binding influ- 
ence around this war-riven world. People beneath The Army Flag. May our 
love for them increase in Christ. 




AN OPEN LETTER Prom Mrs. General Carpenter 

To All Who Have So Generously Contributed to the International 
Comforts Efforts 



International Headquarters, 
London, England 
My Dear Comrades: 

How I wish it were possible personally to 
thank all comrades in our great Salvation Army 
and also the kind friends who are identifying 
themselves with us in our fellowship of suffer- 
ing — who have in any degree contributed to the 
International Comforts Effort over which I have 
the honor to preside! Seeing this cannot be, 
and time and pressure of business will not per- 
mit even individual letters of gratitude and 
appreciation, I am writing in a collective way. 
a letter to be read wherever these comrades and 
friends gather in connection with this beautiful 
ministry. 

More Than a Quarter of a Million Comforts 

. Since the inception of this Effort, you will be 
interested to know that we have dispensed over 
a quarter of a million comforts to the dispos- 
sessed people of the dear Old Land. These com- 
forts have come to us in the main from the over- 
seas English-speaking Territories. The flow be- 
gan as a little stream of clothing for the evacuee 
children in the early days of the war, and now 
« w a mighty river of comforts for men, women 
fliia children. How grateful we are that this is 
so >for the fierce air-raids to which many of our 
cities have been subjected have not only ren- 
dered many, many families homeless, but also 
without clothing. So often the terror has come 
m the night, and the people have been rescued 
with only the clothes they stood up in, and so 
often that was of the scantiest. 

Our Officers are marvellous, living right 
amongst the people, often sleeping in the great 
shelters, calming and steadying them during in- 



tense bombardments, then guiding them to Rest 
Centres, there to clothe them in the warm gifts 
that you, with other generous friends, have pro- 
vided. Although our Central Depot is in London, 
we have over one hundred centres throughout 
the country where supplies of comforts are kept 
in readiness for emergencies. How grateful we 
have been for supplies of bedding — blankets and 
coverlets — that have been included in the con- 
signments you have sent! The hearts of many 
mothers have been comforted when they have 



HE GIVETH AGAIN AND AGAIN 

WE shall not find God indebted to us 
in the end, for His grace will keep 
pace with all our giving, if we give 
not grudgingly, but joyfully. 

He glveth more grace when the burdens grow 

greater, 
He sendeth more strength when the labors 

increase; 
To added affliction, He addeth His mercy, 

To multiplied trials, He multiplies peace. 
When we have exhausted our store of endurance, 
When our strength has failed ere the day Is half 

done, 
When we reach the end of our hoarded resources, 
Our Father's full giving is only begun. 
His love has no limit, His Qrace has no measure, 
His power no boundary known unto men: 
For out of His Infinite riches in Glory He giveth 

and giveth and glveth again. 



been given a blanket in which to wrap the little 
children, or shoes to keep little feet dry. 

On behalf of tens of thousands of such, will 
you please accept this expression of gratitude 



from me? Were it possible, it would delight your 
hearts to hear and read the many expressions 
of deepest appreciation for these gifts. Alas, 
many of these letters have been destroyed in the 
recent destruction of our International Head- 
quarters, but the spirit that breathed through 
them is with me as I write. 

No Delay in Delivery of Goods 

Fortunately, our Central Depot was almost 
empty when the tragedy happened jor we had 
just completed large despatches to the provincial 
centres the previous day, so our loss in com- 
forts was almost infinitesimal, and our main 
Storage Depot at the International Training 
College was not hurt. Therefore, without any 
delay, the supply of comforts to the people has 
not been hindered in any way. Daily, a very 
willing, happy staff are busy unpacking, grading 
and repacking, and does it thrill your Hearts to 
know that you and they are co-workers to- 
gether with God for the blessing and comfort- 
ing of the distressed? What a privilege is ours, 
for not only are we able to hand out gifts you 
have sent, but these open the way for the mes- 
sage of love and Salvation to be made known 
to those in sore need. 

Whilst grieving over the terrible sorrows of 
these days, our hearts are filled with peace and 
love to God, and gratitude that we are able to 
minister in His name to the stricken. For the 
help from Canada we are most grateful. 

Praying God to bless you! 

Yours in fellowship, 
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"LADY OF THE LAMP" CEREMONY. — An effective item during the 1941 Graduating Exercises at St. John's, Nfld., was the hand- 
ing on of lights by the graduating nurses to members of the senior class in training. Commissioner B. Orames presided at the 

EMfirciRes which werp held at Pitt's Memorial Hall 



Followins in the Steps of Florence Nightingale 

Impressive Graduating Exercises at St. John's, Newfoundland 



ST. JOHN'S Grace Hospital Grad- 
uating Exercises on Tuesday 
evening, July 15, was a happy 
occasion, and it was a privilige to 
have the Territorial Commander, 
Commissioner Orames, to preside 
again. 

The Pitt's Memorial Hall, which 
for some years has seen such scenes, 
was filled to capacity long before 
the hour set for the opening. To the 
strains of music by the Citadel 
Band, the students marched to their 
places at the appointed time to form 
a "guard of honor" for the gradu- 
ates. The Graduating Class then 
took their places on the plat- 
form, which was beautifu'ly array- 
ed with flowers. 

The proceedings began with the 
hymn, "Jesus shall reign," and this 
was followed by the Scripture read- 
ing by Brigadier Keith. Prayer was 
then offered by the Rev. A. Shorter, 
the Church of England Chaplain for 



Official Gazette 

PROMOTIONS— 
To be Captain: 

I-,leut*Hiniit Annie Bursey. 
Lieutenant Garfield Hickmnn. 
Lieutenant Harvey Lewis. 
Lieutenant Joseph Monk. 
Lieutenant Arthur Pitcher. 
Lieutenant Ernest Prelly. 
Lieutenant Mona Price. 
Lieutenant Mabel Hideout. 
To be Full Lieutenant: 

Pro-Lieutenant Mildred Wells. 
APPOINTMENTS— 
Major John W, Browne to Men's Social, 

Windsor (pro tern). 
Adjutant Peter Lindores to War Serv- 
ices Department. 
RETIREMENT FROM ACTIVK 
SERVICE— 

Brigadier William Richardson, out from 
H.M S. "Buzzard" in 1!i02. Last ap- 
pointment Public Relations Depart- 
ment, Hamilton. Mrs. Richardson (nee 
Captain Ellen Lidilelll out from Onn- 
anonue, Ontario in ISftS. On July 17, 
1841. 
PROMOTED TO GLORY— 
Major Harry Walker (R), out from 
Slineoe In ISS'.I, from Toronto, on July 
13, 1941. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 



the Hospital, who, for many years, 
has been a daily visitor. 

The chairman was introduced by 
Dr. W. Roberts, the Medical Super- 
intendent. Following the introduc- 
tory remarks, Commissioner Orames 
expressed his pleasure at being able 
to be present again this year at the 
pleasing function. A fitting vocal 
selection was rendered by an octet 
of Bandsmen under the direction of 
Songster Leader A. Cooper. 

The ceremony of "Passing the 
Torch" was novel and interesting. 
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Commissioner B. Orames 

JACKSON'S POINT: Sun and Mon Aug 
31 and Sept 1 (Music Camp) 



LIEUT.-COLONEL F. C. HAM 
Haliburton: Sat-Sun Aim 30-31 
Windsor 1: Sat Sept 
Windsor II: Sun Sept 7 (morning) 
Windsor IV: Sun Sept 7 (a(ternoon) 
Windsor III: Sun Sept 7 (night) 
Leamington: Mon Sept 8 

(Continued foot column 4) 



Ebsary accepted on behalf of her 
class, expressing their desire to do 
justice to the trust that was to be 
given to them. At the words, "From 
your hands we take the torch and 
will strive to hold it high and ever 
strive to uphold the high standards 
and traditions of our Alma Mater," 
each graduate passed the lamp to 
the student nurse in front of 
her. The ceremony finished, the 
nurses returned to their places on 
the platform. A piano and violin 
duet by Nurse M. Wilkinson and 



"J^ffil^sa^sMp — Sy mpath; 

Wife of U.S. Ambassador to Great Britain Speaks 
at Presentation Ceremony of Mobile Canteens 

(BY CABLE) 

MRS. WINANT, wife of the United States Ambassador to Great Britain, 
Mr. John G. Winant, received a rousing welcome from a large crowd, 
including International and Associated Headquarters' Staff, when visit- 
ing Denmark Hill, London, for the presentation of thirteen large, finely- 
equipped Mobile Canteens by Mr. Bertram de N. Cruger, of the British War 
Relief Society of America. "These Canteens represent friendship and sym- 
pathy of my countrymen for Britain," declared Mrs. Winant in a charming 
speech. Earlier in the week three latest model Mobiles were presented to 
General G. L. Carpenter in Trafalgar Square by the Right Hon. Vincent 
Massey, High Commissioner of Canada, for use with the Canadian Forces. 

General and Mrs. Carpenter's campaign at Cardiff, Wales, drew large 
crowds to the Park Hall Cinema. Lord Mayor McCale and leading citizens 
paid high tribute to The Army's relief work. 

Salvationists are taking advantage of the lull in intensive raids to re- 
build those Corps which have been affected. New Red Shield Clubs are 
being opened weekly. — Carvosso Gauntlett, Lieut.-Colonel 



While soft piano music was played 
by Nurse M, Wilkinson, L.T.C.L., 
the members of the graduating class 
moved from their places to raised 
steps at the front of the platform. 
They were followed by the mem- 
bers of the intermediate class, who 
now were to become the senior 
class in training. The intermediate 
students stood on a lower step, each 
in front of a member of the graduat- 
ing class holding a Florence Night- 
ingale lamp with a lighted candle. 
Nurse Winnifred Bobbins repre- 
senting her class then addressed the 
senior class, exhorting them to keep 
high the traditions of nursing and 
of their school. Lieutenant Alice 



Nurse E. Shave, preceded the tak- 
ing of the Fledge. 

Dr. L. Conroy, who has been a 
member of the lecturing staff for 
some years, then led the nurses in 
repeating the "Florence Nightin- 
gale" Pledge, after which the dip- 
lomas and pins were presented by 
Mrs. O'Reilly. Four-year-old Lor- 
rain Miller, dressed as a stu- 
dent nurse, carried the pins in a 
basket. The Rev. Mr. Barr offered 
the dedicatory prayer. 

The address to the graduating 
students was given by the Rev. Mr. 
Bell, who spoke of the influences 
that would help the young women 
to the highest effort. He reminded 



Colonel G. W. Peacock 

Coll lug-wood: Snt Aue 23 
Wasnga Beach; Sun Auk 24 tniorninc) 
Pevershain: Sun Aug 24 (night) 
Jackson's Point (Music Camp): Mon Aug 

2!i; Thurs Aug. 28, Mon Sept 1 (even- 

IriK) 
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PERSONAL 
PARAGRAPHS 



Lieut.-Colonel Win. G. White (R). 
president of the Western U.S. Re- 
tired Officers' League, was a recent 
caller at Territorial Headquarters, 
having conducted meetings at Corps 
in the vicinity and also at Montreal. 
A former Canadian Officer, the Col- 
onel brought^ greetings from numer- 
ous Canadian Salvationists in 

Southern California. 

* * * 

The Field Secretary, Lieut.-Col- 
onel F. C. Ham, will conduct 
"Morning Devotions" over Station 
CBL, Toronto, from Monday, August 
25, to Saturday, August 30, in- 
clusive; 8.15 to 8.30 a.m., Daylight 

Saving Time. 

« * » 

Brigadier and Mrs. .las. Barclay 
recently arrived at Toronto from 
the Old Land, where for a year or 
thereabouts they have labored ac- 
ceptably at the Red Shield Club, 
London, a favorite rendezvous of 
Canadian servicemen. The Briga- 
dier, who speaks with great en- 
thusiasm of the courageous spirit of 
the people of the metropolis, with 
his wife, shortly will be proceeding 
to an appointment in Canada. Par- 
ticulars of the activities of these 
comrades overseas will appear in a 

subsequent issue of The War Cry. 

* * * 

Major Chas. F. Veigel, who en- 
tered The Army's service from Re- 
gina, Sask., and commanded several 
Canadian Corps, recently was pro- 
moted to Glory from Burlington, 
Wisconsin. Commissioner E. Pugmire 
conducted the funeral service in 
Chicago, Mrs. Pugmire, Major A. E. 
Ramsdale and other former Cana- 
dian Officers assisting. The Major 
also saw service at The Army's 
Training College at St. John's Nfld. 

* * * 

Captain and Mrs. L. Hansen, The 
Pas, Man., are rejoicing over the 
birth of a daughter. 



NEW TRAINING PRINCIPAL 

Appointed in the Western U.S. 
Territory 

MAJOR FRANK WILMER, for 
five years General Secretary 
for the San Francisco Training Col- 
lege, has been appointed Training 
Principal, succeeding Lieut.-Colonel 
Arthur Hopkins, recently retired 
from active service. The Major also 
assumes responsibility for the Train- 
ing College command. 

Major Eric Newbold has been ap- 
pointed General Secretary and 
Chief Men's Side Officer for the 
Training College. 



them that life has a great purpose, 
which must not be frittered away. 
He emphasized the fact that the 
most important help was a strong 
faith in God and in the final triumph 
of right. . 

The valedictory was read by 
Nurse M. Parsons. , . 

A vote of thanks to the chairman 
and to all those who had helped to 
make the evening a success, was 
proposed by Dr. R. E. Bennett. 
Special mention was made of tne 
kindness of the officials of the local 
broadcasting station who loaned tne 
facilities of their studio _ so that 
many of the nurses' relatives who 
could not be present could have tne 
pleasure of "listening in." 

The singing of the National 
Anthem and the Benediction pro- 
nounced by the Divisional Comman- 
der, Brigadier Acton, brought tne 
impressive ceremony to a close. 

Following the ceremony a recep 
tion was held in the same building. 



(Continued from column. 1 * . 
LIEUT.-COLONEL HOGGAHD; Earis 

court, Sun Aug 31 . . /jf UB lc 

Brigadier Keith: Jackson's Point l» 

Camp), Mon-Mon Aug 26-Segt , i g 
Major P. MacGlIllvray: FalrbanK, 

Major Spearing: (R): Brampton, Sun AUK 
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THE WAR CRY 




THE 



iR OF RIGHT Among India' 



In a Newly-opened District of French Equatorial Africa 



THAT "variety is the spice of life," 
is confirmed by a report from 
Major Matthyssens of a newly- 
opened district in French Equatorial 
Africa, or French Congo, as it is 
sometimes called. Major Becquet 
writes: 

At Makaka, without help from 
white Officers, the people have 
erected a splendid Salvation Army 
Hall with tower-burnt bricks. They 
received no help from Headquarters, 
but in view of their splendid effort, 
we gave them a grant to complete 



diers and thirty-eight Young Peo- 
ple's Recruits. At Shefu, in Kasan- 
gulu district, a rousing meeting was 
followed by a march of uniformed 
Salvationists and 250 Juniors to an 
open-air meeting in the market- 
place. 

A New Hall 

Bricks are being made by our peo- 
ple in Matanda in preparation for 
the building of a Hall. A new Day 
School was opened a month ago at 
Kibese; now seventy children at- 
tend. At Kasangulu, the new Army 




FOREST WORKERS IN FRENCH EQUATORIAL AFRICA.— Last year Army 
work spread remarkably. Whole villages have been converted. Fetishes and charms 
have been discarded, primitive Halls built and hundreds of men, women and chil- 
dren, previously ignorant of Christ, have thronged to our buildings and been 
received as Adherents and Recruits 



an iron roof. At Bas-Congo village, 
worked as an Outpost from Braz- 
zaville, a congregation of several 
hundred gathered. Here Quarters for 
native Officers were being built. It 
is hoped that a Corps will be estab- 
lished in the near future. 

At Leopoldville I, the Major re- 
ceived seventy-seven Junior Sol- 



Hall was crowded and a spirit of 
real expectation possessed the 
people. 

An average of 800 persons present 
at the weekly central Holiness 
meeting in Leopoldville is most en- 
couraging. The teaching of the spir- 
itual life and the doctrine of Sancti- 
flcation are clearly explained. 



A MALAYAN CORPS REPORT 



A HEARTENING Corps report in 
7*. the Malayan War Cry gives an 
insight into Malacca Corps activities: 
In our most important and glori- 
ous work of soul-saving, God has 
richly blessed us, not so much in 
numbers as in the sincerity and 
earnestness of the converts and 
their anxiety to become sincere 
Christians. It is good to witness in 
nearly every meeting someone 
kneeling at the new Mercy-Seat, 
either seeking Salvation or more 
spiritual light and blessing. 

. Such a sight is beautified by the 
picture of little children kneeling 
?"' ".the grown-ups. We have proof 
m Malacca of the reality of those 
words of the Master, 'A little child 



shall lead them', for in practically 
every instance the seekers have been 
fathers or mothers, brothers or sis- 
ters of juniors. 

"Our work has led us into hun- 
dreds of homes. Many persons, 
physically sick, have been minister- 
ed to. In one instance a life was 
saved, and we hope a precious soul 
also. Many an unemployed man, 
nearly distracted at the sight of his 
suffering family, has secured the 
means of supporting his loved ones. 
A family turned out on the street 
has been sheltered and is now set- 
tled in their own home. 

"God is richly blessing the efforts 
of the Salvation Army in this beau- 
tiful town of Malacca." 



Canadian Officer Gives Self-sacrificing Service 



SELFLESS work for Jesus is being 
done at The Army's Leper Colony 
at Bapatla, in the Madras Presi- 
dency, India. Mrs. Major Lang, a 
Canadian Officer, is the wife of the 
Officer in charge of the Colony. 

The young people, some seventy 
in number, have formed themselves 
into a Youth League. Some of the 
members are beyond the youthful 
stage, hut they are so keen it was 
felt expedient to allow their mem- 
bership. Lectures have been ar- 
ranged, such as by the local doctor, 
the educational authorities, and 
others. The medical officer of the 
Colony has become president; the 
compounder is chairman, while 
lepers hold the positions of secre- 
tary, treasurer and games secretary. 

At the first gathering, sixty lepers 
spent a happy evening. Major Long 
is deeply interested, and tells, with 
emotion, how, after he had ex- 
plained the games and enthused the 
young men, he watched one of the 
patients, who has only stumps for 
fingers, hold the darts as best he 
could, and shouting with excitement 
as he scored a bull's eye. 

It is also very encouraging to note 
how keen are the women to take 




VILLAGE SOUL-SAVING 

From Kalkulam Division, Briga- 
dier Manickavasager writes, "With 
the Divisional Headquarters staff I 
left last night for various village 
centres. At 4.30 a.m. we met for 
prayer, by 5 a.m. we were singing 
and praying in a village street where 
backsliders live. I got hold of an 
ex-Local Officer, talked to him of 
his sins. He confessed to drinking. 



I 




LEPER WOMEN.— In an Indian Army Leper Colony, patients smile at their work, 
which, when possible, is a Joy to those who must spend years inside the grounds 



their part as active Soldiers in the 
Corps. 

Though the accommodation is for 
250 resident leper patients, there are 
more than that in the Colony. It is 
a deep sorrow to those in charge to 
see quite a few patients, including 
women with babies, waiting for 
admission outside the gates. 

In spite of their disabilities, the 
patients are a cheerful crowd. 



IN A CHINESE COMPOUND 

FROM China North, comes encour- 
aging word of efforts made. 
In a compound at Kalgan lives a 
mother and son. After listening to 
Army Officers preaching, both were 
converted. The mother and son led 
the married daughter to Christ; and 
both the mother and daughter join- 
ed the Home League. The head men 
of both families are fur merchantn 
in Mongolia, and when they return 
to Kalgan the mother will lead them 
to Jesus. 



As I talked he wept and prayed for 
himself. 

"Then we went off to another vil- 
lage, gathered our people for an 
early morning meeting, and then to 
the market for an open-air meeting. 

"Young men, after their daily 
work, go visiting and hold meetings. 
In one Corps, through Soldiers' 
efforts, fifteen persons were won, all 
formerly Hindus. One was a noto- 
rious devil dancer. In another Corps 
thirty-three captures were made. 



I- BOMBAY'S HOSPITALITY 

Australian Soldiers Enjoy 
Program 

A SPECIAL program was arrang- 
ed for 200 Australian soldiers 
who spent a few days in Bombay. 
Through the kindness of friends 
they were conveyed to the Hall in 
buses. A party of British sailors was 
also present. Refreshments were 
provided. 
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HOW IS IT WITH YOUR SOUU S&few-j 




God Bless and Help You 



To A 



// 



IT was a glorious morning. The 
sun shone gaily; the sky was 
an unruffled azure; whilst a 
jolly breeze rollicked in and out 
amongst the grasses and tender 
new leaves. To a young man it 
might be a time of love; to a 
poet, a time for rhapsodizing; but 
to a housewife it was likely to be a 
time for washing and cleaning. 

In the little log house at the edge 
of the sidewalk in the little village, 
there was a great stir. 

Mrs. had planned to do 

her routine washing — if 'twere fine! 
— but on such a day why not have 
one real slam-bang-up clean and be 
done with it? Accordingly, not only 
were bedding, wearables, and what 
have you, that were already soiled, 
now in some process of laundering, 
but every sheet and pillow-slip 
was jerked off the beds; every cur- 
tain came down, and every item of 
clothing that could temporarily be 
dispensed with, joined the list. 
The house looked a wreck; Mrs. 

felt that, although she was 

clean and tidy, she was certainly 
nothing to write home about! — 
whilst the two little ones were free 
from any fear of hurting their 
clothes, for they wore the oldest 
glad rags they possessed. 

Daddy would he away until night, 
so there was a whole grand day in 
which to work! 

And in the midst of all this con- 
fusion, a shadow fell across the 
doorway, and, going hurriedly to 

see who could be calling, Mrs. 

found herself facing what had once 
been a familiar sight — the blue uni- 
form of The Salvation Army! 

This particular uniform was as 
neat and trim, and altogether spic 
and span, as a uniform could be; and 
surely the shoe-blacking, if not the 
shoos, must have come from "over 
'ome!" It did, as it happens; but it 
wasn't Nuqqet, but "Day and Mar- 
tin's." 

When her eyes travelled up from 
knife-pleated trousers and valet- 
pressed tunic, to the friendly and 
"good" face above them — (many's 
the time later, she has had a 
''crich in the neck" from gazing up 
at that face, in meetings, when its 
owner's lean height towered above 

her on the platform!) Mrs. 

felt that she could never ask that 
specimen of all-out Salvationism 
into her little home! Not at that 
moment — no siree!!! And she 
couldn't give any money towards 
Self-Denial, either, for she had 
none. 

Oh, dear! oh, dear!! Was ever a 
woman in such a predicament? But 
the Ensign seemed not at all upset, 
and chatted away — once he knew 
Mrs. had been a Salvation- 
ist, and was English, until tha 
clothes boiler announced its exist- 
ence by the pungent odor of the 
combination of soap-suds and hot 
coals. Then, a sincere, if hurried, 
"God bless you!" and two long legs 
were striding down the block. Gra- 
cious, how that man could walk! 

Mrs. wished him Godspeed, 

and more success financially than his 
first call had brought; but, for her 
the day was off to a bad start. How 
could she give all her energies to tho 
task she had set herself, when her 



HOPE 

HOPE is a hand that waves us on, 
When we feel our strength 
Is well nigh gone; 
A whisper of courage, a breath of 
air, 
Reviving and bringing us back 
From despair. 



nswer 



mind kept roving back over the 
past? 

There wore the times, when, as a 
tiny child, she had gone with her 
Army-loving mother to a shabby lit- 
tle Hall in the heart of London, Eng- 
land. Once there had been a drunk- 
en man just behind them, and she 
had been so frightened that the 
Officer's wife came and coaxed her 
to go and sit on the platform with 
her. Later, with this sweet-faced 



Says Angel Lane 



FOUR STEPS TO SALVATION 

ASK. ,M ""' ,! " 

SEEK, 
KNOCK, 
RECEIVE 



woman's arm around her, she had 
piped out, in her childish treble: 

Jesus loves the little children, 
Once He took them on His knee; 
Put His loving arms around them, 
And said "Let them come to Me." 

When she went back to "Muwer" 
the drunken man had leaned over 
and given her a penny! 

These were stray memories of 
visits with her mother to another 
Corps. Then a long stretch of meet- 
ings in the P. S. A's; Men's Bible 
Class, when she sat at the speaker's 
table with Daddy; meetings in Dr. 
Barnardo's wonderful Mission 
Church, where she sat squeezed in 
between mother and dad, with 
twenty-five hundred and more other 
folk, to listen to the Rev. John 
McNeill; Mothers' meetings, with just 
mother; Watch Night services, with 
mother and dad; Anniversary ser- 
vices in a Methodist Church, with 
dad; children's meetings galore; 



Band of Hope; tea meetings and con- 
certs; family prayers; the Bible and 
sacred songs and solos; but no more 
Army! No! Dad just didn't like 
"The Army" and that was that. 

There was her mother's sudden 
death; an hour of terror, when 
mother had been in such pain, and 
between times had knelt by the bed 
to pray; her arm thrown so tender- 
ly around the small, sobbing child, 
whilst she had asked God's protect- 
ing care for her, and for the two 
big brothers; one on his way for a 
doctor — one on the high seas. There 
had been the sudden quiet when 
mother had kissed her, then lay 
quietly down on her pillow, whilst 
she, herself, had crept back to bed. 
There had been daddy coming up 
with the freshly-made hot medicine 
that mother used to have to take. 
There was big brother with the doc- 
tor, and there was the awful fear in 
her heart, when they said mother 
was not asleep, but dead! 

There had been so many changes 
after that. She had been sent to 
friends in Canada; then, after happy 
years on a farm, she was once more 
back in the Old Land. Now she felt 
old enough to please herself as to 
where she attended church, and 
promptly told her dad that she was 
"going to join The Army!" 

There had been the "form" which 
she had drawn up and which dad 
had been obliged to "sign" in the 
presence of two laughing witnesses. 
Of course, she knew that dad would 
never really take away either her 
bonnet or her tamborinel 

The Insistent Call 

There was the overwhelming 
longing for Canada. How unhappy 
and dissatisfied she had been while 
obliged to stay in England. Only 
her place and part in the Young 
People's Corps kept her going at all. 
Came the joyful day when again she 
set sail for the loved Land of the 
Maple. Not to the farm this time, but 
to the same little Methodist church, 
the same small town, the same dear 
friendly folk, the same beloved 
CANADA! Yet always The Army 
calling in her heart — just as the 
country called to her city-born self. 




THE PRISONER'S SONG 



LIFE all through had been pretty 
much of a struggle. Always the 
urge within to do the wrong thing 
— and unhappily it outweighed wis- 
dom, and brought him into the 
"clutches of the law." 

Several times prison fare had 
been his lot and now, once more, he 
found himself facing a "long 
stretch." 

Salvation Army Officers had 
taken an interest in him on several 
occasions. They had certainly done 
all they could to help guide his life 
into more useful and happy chan- 
nels. But "the old gang" got after 
him again and here he was, with a 
longer period of prison life before 
him. 

The Old Gang 

A special musical service had 
been arranged to be held in the jail 
by Salvationists. Anything to break 
the monotony was a help, but music 
was always an attraction. 

After several interesting items 



had been heard, an opportunity for 
singing was given. Could anyone 
sing a favorite hymn? Well, no one 
was eager to show off his talent as 
a singer. At last the Salvationist 
in charge asked "W" if he would 
sing. He really was not fit to sing 
most of the hymns, he thought, but 
it would be shabby of him not to 
show some appreciation for what 
these Army people did for prisoners. 
So he agreed to sing the only verse 
he knew by heart. It was entitled 
"An Evening Prayer." 

God's Way is Best 

The thing that touched the hearts 
of the Salvationists as they listen- 
ed was not the pleasant voice, nor 
the manner of singing, but the re- 
mark the singer made as he was 
about to resume his seat. "From 
now on," he said, "I'm through with 
my own wilful way— I want now to 
start anew." He had realized a 
great truth as he sang— that God's 
way ss the best way. 



YOU never can tell what a word 
can do 

When said in a friendly tone 
To a friend who is feeling rather 
blue, 
And a heart that is lorn and lone - 
For there's many a man -who stands 
in need 
Of just such a word as this 
And often it proves the fruitful seed 
Which flowers from the soil in 
bliss. 

You never can tell where a kindness 
ends 
As it wings on its way to bless, 
How it transforms foes and makes 
new friends, 
Joys bigger and troubles less; 
For there's plenty of room on this 
sad old earth 
For actions that spring from love 
And though you may think them of 
little worth 
They are priceless in heaven 
above. 



There was the big city, for a 
while, with The Army, again uni- 
form, cross-bearing, her testimony 
before her fellow employees in the 
big hotel. 

There was the wonderful woman 
who was in authority over her, a 
woman who was good and sweet and 
lovely, and whom she came to love 
with an intensity that was almost 
idolatry; a love which almost im- 
perceptibly drew her away from 
The Army, back to church; this time 
the Presbyterian. 

In Her Inmost Heart 

Then, with startling suddenness, 
God called the beloved one Home! 

Followed years of seeming out- 
ward with no inward rest. Church at- 
tendance — a decent life — the respect 
of neighbors and friends, husbanH 
and children; a fair measure ol 
health, the ability to laugh and en- 
joy simple pleasures; few, indeed, of 
this world's goods, yet much of hap- 
piness and quiet content; and yet— 
and yet — alwavs that Voice in her 
inmost heart; "Your place is in Tnt- 
Army." And now this Officer had 
come to remind her afresh! 

Suddenly Mrs. knew that by 

some means or other she simply 
HAD to get back to where there was 
an Army Corps. It would be down- 
right hard work; it WAS; it would 
take time; it DID; but she got there! 
and one Sunday night found her 
shaking hands with this self-same 
Officer, in the very town in which 
she had once spent a joyous visit 
with relatives, and which she was 
sure must be the loveliest town in 
Canada. 

But what is the Officer saying? 
"HOW ARE YOU IN YOUR SOUL? 

Ah! how indeed? Should she set- 
tle that question here and now? JNo. 
Somehow this seemed not the occa- 
sion for the Penitent-Form. So she 
said good-night to the Officer's bon- 
nie wife, and left the Hall. But that 
Officer did not rest there Wise m 
the way of winning souls, he was 
never obtrusive, yet stayed quietly, 
patiently on the job. One evening 
a few weeks later, at the close of 
the Soldiers' meeting, he came 

quietly to Mrs. an $.Jf± 

"Come now! You aren't getting any 
better by waiting!" Refusing even 
then the invitation, Mrs. — —TT 
went home and knelt by her bed 
from midnight till 2.30. And when 
next she saw that Officer she w» 
able to look up and say "It is wen 
with my soul!" , 

About a month ago she haara 
that Officer's voice .speaking ac ro 
the mighty Atlantic, bidding t>| 
manly young son 'take «£e 
mother for me." It is years since sne 
saw any of them-but oh! hffw sn 
thanks God for sending him to ne, 
that blithe spring morning so io«e 
ago I i 

Dear reader, just this fflgjj" 
stop and consider "How are YOU 
YOUR SOUL?" God bless you, 
help you to answer! 
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C hildren C alling Home 

Two-way Trans-atlantic Conversations Between War 

Guests and Their Parents are Another Feather in 

the Radio Technician's Cap of Achievement 

RADIO engineers of three countries collaborate to 
make possible the broadcasts of "Children Calling 
Home." 

When little boys and girls in Ottawa, Winnipeg or 
New York talk to their parents in Britain about the 
marks they are getting at school, the new games they 
are playing and all the milk they are drinking; when a 
young Jeremy says "they" have bought me a dog or 
a little Cynthia says yes, she is wearing the new pink 
hair ribbon which arrived safely for her birthday, 
they are not thinking of the effect their conversation is 
having on the rest of the world. But to the average 
listener, the broadcast is one of the big human-interest 
stories of the war. 

To those concerned with public opinion, it is potent 
propaganda. To the man in the radio industry it is 
something more, it is another milestone in technical 
achievement, another feather in the cap of the research 
engineers who have experimented and persevered, 
stayed up nights, pored over blue prints, patiently tested 
hundreds of pieces of equipment, set up a board of 
strategy so that not one hitch would occur when the 
great moment came for "Children Calling Home." 

For months past, "Children Calling Home" has been 
one of Britain's precious life-lines; a life-line made up 
of 20,000 miles of glorified telephone wires, three com- 
plete radio circuits, dozens of pairs of earphones, little 
signal lights, scores of technicians, microphones, patch 
cords, announcers, stop watches. This life-line is sup- 
ported by three of the world's great broadcasting or- 
ganizations—the BBC, NBC and CBC. It is patrolled 
by radio policemen, whose job is to arrest and put out 
of action any little clicks, thumps, smacks, wheezes, 
buzzes or eeps that sneak on to a circuit. There are the 
aforementioned telephone lines (the radio engineer calls 
them "high quality," not glorified) which bring the 
voices of the brave, who are carrying on at home, across 
two, three or even five thousand miles, to the brave 
who have crossed in peril and high courage to a land 
of safety. 

It was to be expected that the man responsible for 
Canada's part in this three-country triumph over lone- 
liness would have special enthusiasm for such a friendly 
assignment. In fact, it is the first occasion _ on which 
three complete broadcast transmission lines iiave been 
employed coast-to-coast in Canada. 

For each broadcast there is a detailed blue print It 
is a compact "ground plan" which shows the relation 
of studios in five or six Canadian cities, in the United 
States and Britain. It traces the complete function of 
each of the three ciruits from the farthest pick-up point 
in Canada to London, via New York, and for all the 



Muscle-power Aids Motor Power 




British soldiers on 

active service in the * • 

Godjam country recently * 

miide a trip by motor trana- 
1 port through the most difficult 

terrain ever penetrated by such a 

motorized military column. The Jour- * %; 

i ney took the soldiers and their vehicles ^l' 

over mountains, through Jungles and over *" » 

rivers. At some points of the arduous Journey 

it was necessary for many of the natives to haul 
1 tile transports over the mountainous country, as seen 
this official photograph. 



points of origination, too. It shows the central points, 
where the "mixing" is done so that the conversation 
is heard as clearly as though it were a telephone call 
from downtown Toronto to one of the city's residental 
districts. 

It seems that "Children Calling Home" could be 
handled with two complete circuits if it were not for 
one thing. There is what is termed in radio a "time 
lag" and it's apt to throw you. The children^ would hear 
their own voices a few seconds after speaking and this 
return of one's own voice, as it were, is distracting. So 
it is overcome by having one circuit for all the CBC 
part of the program, the part contributed by the chil- 
dren in Canada. This is called the receiving, or pick-up 
circuit. Then there is a circuit which brings the part 
of the program from NBC, which in turn is the control 
for the United States and overseas contribution. This 
is known as the feed, or distributing, circuit. The third 
and last is the cue circuit, the one that enables the 
boys and girls in the studios in Canada to hear NBC 
and BBC on ear-phones. That is the way it lcoks from 
the Canadian points of origin. Similar technical ar- 
rangements provide for the same efficiency and smooth- 
running conduct of the broadcast from the points of 
origin in Britain and the United States. 

One more interesting point about "Children Calling 
Home." People who know all about mike fright often 
marvel at the self -composure of the young broadcasters. 
Hardly ever a trace of nervousness is in evidence. That's 
because the radio engineers and announcers in charge 
are good psychologists. They arrange a half-hour 
warm-up in the studios before each program when the 
junior Edisons and Marconis are given their heads and 
a free hand, up to a point, with the equipment. Simple 



TWENTY-CAR TRAIN 

Loaded With Peanuts from 
India 

THE largest cargo of peanuts in 
the shell ever brought to Port 
Stanley, Ont., was unloaded recent- 
ly at St. Thomas, Ont., after steve- 
dores worked the clock around 
twice. 

Nearly 24 hours was required to 
unload the 112-pound jute sacks 
from the holds of a freighter. The 
11,000 sacks of peanuts, imported 
from India, filled a 20-car train on 
the London and Port Stanley Rail- 
way. 



MIGHTY CANADA 

AND LITTLE FISHES 

LAST year Canada launched on 
their life careers 28 million 
healthy youngsters. 

It was part of the Government's 
scheme for improving the fishing 
resources of the rivers, and the 28 
millions were mostly Atlantic sal- 
mon and speckled trout, raised in 
the hatcheries of the Department of 



„ „*.*. .._..„, -r — -■■-.- . . ,r - . , , „, -, Fisheries. Many are the dangers be- 
explanations of what takes place in the actual broad- tti the eggs and new iy_ h atched 
casts are given, points about the time lags and lapses fish > norm £ conditions, but these 
are discussed and the microphones and beams so that ' - 

when the signal comes and North America's war guests 
are on the air, they are as much at home as their radio 
hosts can make them. 



"KNEE-HI", THE EDUCATED DOG 

"Safety First" is the Lesson She Teaches Young and Old 



«l£ NEE-HI" teaches traffic eti- 
*»■ quette. She is an educated 

dog who has taught more than 

6,000,000 children how to play, walk 

and run safely. 
"Knee-Hi" is teamed up with Dr. 

George E. Brunson, child psychol- 



ogist, to help put across her message 
in safety to youthful friends all over 
the country. 

"Knee-Hi" has demonstrated be- 
fore school children in Detroit, 
Tampa, Miami, Jacksonville, Balti- 
more, Washington, Philadelphia, 



M-Y-S-I-L-F 

I T HAVE to live with myself, and so 

1 I want to be fit for myself to know; 
' Always to look myself straight in the eye. 
1 1 don't want to stand, with the setting sun 
I And hate myself for the things I've done. 

I want to go out with my head erect; 

I want to deserve all men's respect; 
I But here in the struggle for fame and pelf 
\ I want to be able to like myself. 
f I don't want to look at myself and know 

That I'm bluster and bluff and empty - 
' show. 

1 \ir'Z eve ' r can f°° l myself, and so 
! Whatever happens I want to be 
Self-respecting and conscience-free. 

Author Unknown. 




Charlotte, Richmond, Atlanta and 
many other large cities in the 
United States. 

This traffic - trained seven-year- 
old wire-haired fox terrier knows 
more about the meaning of red and 
green traffic signals and gestures of 
the traffic officer than do most 17- 
year-old humans. 

"Knee-Hi" shows the children 
how to get off and on a bus or 
street car. She shows when to 
cross the street. She will take the 
ball away from children playing in 
the street and carry it to a vacant 
lot. 

Caught Her by the Dress 

She was waiting on a street cor- 
ner one day, ready to cross the 
street, when a lady ahead with a 
baby buggy was about to cross on 
a red light. "Knee-Hi" promptly 
caught her by the dress and pulled 
her back to the sidewalk, just in 
time to avoid being hit by a car 
which the lady did not see, 

This safety-conscious dog is not 
all business all the time. She likes 
to mix business and pleasure some- 
times and does take time out once 
in awhile to play a game of ball 
with children in a nice safe vacant 
lot. 



fish were not tipped into the rivers 
until they were vigorous enough to 
keep away from trouble. 

This year more than fifty million 
salmon and trout eggs have been 
collected for incubation. 



THE EMPTY BUCKETS 

A Strange Sight in Old London 

THE other day quite a large 
crowd of people looked on in 
astonishment as a number of Post 
Office employees were engaged in a 
London street lowering empty buck- 
ets into a manhole, bringing them 
up still empty, tipping them up as 
though pouring the contents away, 
and sending them down again still 
empty. 

Someone remarked that it seemed 
a silly thing to do. But it was not. 
The workmen were collecting heavy 
gas at the bottom of the manhole, 
bringing it up to the surface, and 
emptying it away. 



A VITAL POINT 

THE human body can endure the 
most agonizing pain and the 
most terrible mutilation. Limbs may 
be lost and parts blown away, or- 
gans may be removed and the life 
remain; but the laceration of the 
medualla oblongata at the junction 
of the spinal cord and brain with 
the point of a needle will instantly 
extinguish life. 
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THE other day I asked a little 
evacuee girl what she knew 
about Canada. Her eyes simply 
sparkled information. "Canada," she 
informed me, "is where they don't 
have hedges, and the fields run right 
into the roads." 

Such a strange state of affairs 
seems curious to the English, for 
most of the roads they know are 
beautifully bound. With meticulous 
care hedges flank the black pave- 
ment, as though to protect the green 
world of trees and grass from its 
invading traffic. 

Canadians over here are on much 
more than mere nodding acquaint- 
ance with the roads of England. In 
some sections of the country, I 
venture to say, they surpass the 
natives in their knowledge of 
short-cuts and by-passes. They 
must know the roads. Perhaps some 
day they will be called upon to de- 
fend them. 

One never jaunts far across coun- 
try—except in rare, isolated areas — 
without coming upon a road of some 
sort. For the land is laced together 
by roads. Centuries before the ad- 
vent of the locomotive they formed 
the living links between countless 
communities. Without plan al- 
most without 
purpose, too, 
one thinks at 
times — they 
Jeisurely mean- 
der hither and 
yon, often ar- 
riving at their 
destination v i a 



by_ 



directly to their assigned termini. 
The modern age is eminently prac- 
tical — but not more so than the 
Eoman era in this regard. The 
Romans drove forthrightly to given 
ends as well, as the remnants of 
their roads, redolent with two 
thousand years of history, prove 
beyond doubt. Take Watling Street. 
I have been down its length, 
through venerable Rochester— the 
Romans called it Durobrivae — on to 
Canterbury, then into Dover, and it 
runs true to the tradition of those 
efficient engineers of yester-year. 
Of course now you observe only the 
straight line of asphalt surfacing, 
but you know that a few feet below 
lie the close-fitting stones over which 
armed charioteers rattled, and the 
last Legionnaires marched to pro- 
tect their Empire closer home in the 
days when Rome herself lay open 
before the invader. 

These were the first real roads of 
Britain. Before them were only 
forest trails, used by our Celtic 
ancestors. And after them, for 
centuries, road building was a little 
developed art. Strangely, Canadians 
are building roads in England now, 
strong roads quickly thrown across 
country by monstrous machines 
that mutter raucously and do the 
work of a hundred men. 

One never thinks of Canterbury 
without recalling Chaucer, and the 
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the most cir- 
cuitous routes, and, to the mortifica- 
tion of motorists, taking tortuous 
twists at the most untimely points. 
It would be a grave fallacy, how- 
ever to conclude that this country 
is barren of straight roads. For 
many of the fine modern highways 
move, minus the distorting diver- 
sions of their more moody forebears, 

SUCCESSFUL SUMMER SCHOOL 

THE Territorial Young People's 
Secretary, Brigadier A. Keith, 
recently visited the West Saint John 
Summer School where, under the 
supervision of Pro-Captain and 
Mrs. John Zarfas, more than a hun- 
dred boys and girls from 5 to 14 
years of age gather daily at 9.30 
a.m. to hear stories of Jesus and 
sing stirring choruses. Handicraft 
is next on the list. In these classes 
the older boys learn aircraft- 
modelling, and the older girls are 
taught the art of flower-making 
from crepe paper. The younger chil- 
dren are also kept busy at making 
useful handicraft. 



A RELIC OF THE LAST WAR 



The Editor: 

My mother drew my attention to 
an article in the July 19 issue of 
The War Cry. This was about Com- 
missioner David Lamb and the 
bombing of his office in London. 

It may interest you to know that 
away back in 1915, during the first 
World War, the Commissioner call- 
ed at my home in Winnipeg. I was 
sick at the time and he brought me 
. . . guess what? A German bomb! 

Although I was only five years 
old at the time I can remember 
clearly what the bomb looked like. 
It had the shape of a "storm 
lantern," only somewhat larger. Of 
course the explosive had been re- 
moved. The bomb had been dropped 
on London by a Zeppelin early in 
the war. The Commissioner had 
brought it all the way to Canada 
with him. 

Although I remember the bomb 
very well, the only thing I can re- 
call about the Commissioner was 
that he looked somewhat like King 
George the Fifth. And I see by his 
picture that the resemblance is still 
there. 

I thought you'd be interested to 



Pilgrims. For three hundred years 
following the murder of Thomas 
Becket in 1170, in the Cathedral, 
Canterbury was the centre of vast 
pilgrimages. Stretching over south- 
ern England, starting near Win- 
chester, sprawls the "Pilgrim's 
Way." In those far-off times it was 
thronged by multitudes of pedes- 
trians, bent on bowing before the 
shrine of the martyred St. Thomas. 
Much of the 'Way" is now out of 
use, grassgrown paths margined by 
lines of ancient yew trees. A good 
book for light summer reading, is 
"The Old Road," by Hilaire Belloc, 
in which he charmingly describes 
this famous trail of pious travel- 
lers. 

Over parts of "The Pilgrim's 
Way" to-day rumble men engaged 
in another pilgrimage, men in 
khaki, men in fast-moving machines 
of war, men who are prepared to 
struggle for the finest things that 
have come to us out of the past, and 
that are infinitely worth preserving 
— our spiritual highroads of free- 
dom and justice. 




know that Commissioner Lamb 
went through the bombing of Lon- 
don twenty-five years ago. This time 
he may have lost all the records of 
his voyages over the world, but the 
bombs haven't wiped out the kind- 
nesses he left behind him. I'm sure 
that old 1914 model bomb thrilled 
hundreds of youngsters who saw it 
a quarter of a century ago. 

Winnipeg, Man. H. Dyson Carter. 
* * « 

HIS PROMISE STILL STANDS 

The Editor: 

This is surely a time when we 
need to call upon the Lord. But 
may the people of our beloved Brit- 
ish Empire turn to God in true hu- 
mility and seek Him with a sincere 
heart. 

God has done much for us, and is 
still doing much for us. His promise 
still stands, "They that honor Me, I 
will honor." Let us render unto God 
the adoration and thankfulness of 
which He is worthy. 
Toronto. Alfred Steel. 

• 4 * 

MOBILE BATH SERVICE 

Mr. Howe Martyn, of Lever Bro- 
thers, Limited, Toronto, in a cor- 
dial letter expresses the interest 
of the members of his firm in a 
photograph of a mobile clothes- 
washing unit in a recent issue of 
The War Cry. He adds: "Your 
readers may be interested in the 
fact that our Associated Company 
in England also operates a mobile 
bath service for the bombed areas." 




FROM WISDOM'S WORKSHOP 

Love is the life of God. 
» * » 

Holiness excludes selfishness. 

» * * 

To ease another's heartache, is to 
forget one's own. 

Abraham Lincoln. 

* * « 

Contentment is the Philosopher's 
Stone that turns all that it touches 
into Gold. 

* » » 

Let the first transaction be 
With God Himself above; 

So shall thy business prosper well, 
And all thy day be love. 

Horatio Bonar. 



VACATION 
SCHOOL 



These bright little 
folk find great 
pleasure and profit 
in attendlna the 
Summer School at 
West Saint John, 
N.B., organized by 
Pro . Captain and 
Mrs. Zarfas, the 
Corps Officers 



ABROAD - CHESTED, cheery- 
countenanced British tar with 
a hand-grip like a vice, breezed 
into the Editorial Office during the 
week, escorted by Major W. Bexton, 
of Chatham, Ont. 

The sailor, Leading Torpedo- 
Operator and Physical Instructor 
Wm. Ellwood, now convalescing in 
Canada, was Band-Secretary of 
Portsmouth Citadel Band, England, 
and brought greetings from Alder- 
man James Smith, a former Lord 
Mayor of the famous southern 
English city, and other well- 
remembered Salvationists who had 
visited Canada in former years. 

Our comrade was converted in 
Jerusalem, while visiting the Holy 
City. Incidentally, the stalwart blue- 
jacket became acquainted with 
Major Bexton in China when on 
duty in the distant Orient He is a 
Naval and Military Leaguer. 



AN UNUSUAL WEDDING 

A WEDDING of peculiar interest 
because unusually celebrated, 
was that of Miss Elizabeth Reid and 
Manly E. Wright at Fredericksburg, 
Va. Following the ceremony, the 
bride and groom called at the Prin- 
cess Anne Hotel where Adjutant ana 
Mrs. James B. Short presided over 
a Southern fried chicken dinner 
given by the bride's parents to one 
hundred children, constituents o. 
The Army. The father and mother 
of the bride are actively interested 
in Army affairs. 

FAWN OF THE FOREST 

THE striking photograph, on this 
week's cover of The War Cry, 
of a fawn, with its spotted coai 
blending perfectly with the sur- 
roundings, and serving as protec- 
tion from the many enemies of tms 
graceful little creature, was taKen 
by Mr. J. S. Cram on a Canadian 
fish and game reserve. 

According to a cabled dispatch, the 
busts of The Army Founder and i i™ 
Army Mother which adorn the from 
of the William Booth Memorial 
Training College, Denmark H» 
London, have been removed w 
safety to the country. 
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CONGRESS GATHERINGS in 
BRITAIN'S OLDEST COLONY 

Soul-invigorating Meetings at St. John's and Grand Falls 



-«|tk HE outstanding public event 
J during the year to most New- 
I foundland Salvationists is the 
"* annual Congress, and the series 
of meetings recently concluded at 
St. John's was in no wise behind the 
fifty-four which have preceded them. 
On Saturday, July 12, the Terri- 
torial Commander, Commissioner B. 
Orames, accompanied by the Terri- 
torial Young People's Secretary, 
Brigadier A. Keith, was met at the 
railway station by the new Divis- 
ional Commander, Brigadier J. Ac- 
ton, Mrs. Acton and Officer-dele- 



Officers; Brigadier E. Fagner for the 
city Officers, and Major Brown for 
the Educational and Young People's 
Workers. All of these comrades ex- 
pressed the warm welcome of the 
gathering to the visitors, to which 
the Commissioner, in a short ad- 
dress recalled his associations of 
last year and affirmed his keen in- 
terest in the spiritual life of the 
country. Brigadier Keith in a few 
chosen words declared his personal 
pleasure in making this first visit 
to Newfoundland. 
Sunday opened with a knee-drill 



FOR SERVICE 
IN THE SEA- 
GIRT LAND 





gates gathered for the Congress. 
The Cadets of the "Crusader" Ses- 
sion formed a guard of honor. His 
Worship Mayor Carnell, C.B.E., ex- 
tended a warm welcome recalling 
the Commissioner's visit of the pre- 
vious year and expressed his delight 
in having the privilege of welcom- 
ing him again. 

In the evening a public welcome 
meeting was held in the No. I Cita- 
del, New Gower Street, with Briga- 
dier Acton presiding. The Brigadier 
in a very pleasing and genial way 
expressed his pleasure at- being ap- 
pointed in charge of The Salvation 
Army operations in this sea-girt 
land. Representative speakers includ- 
ed Sergeant-Major Simmons, for the 
Soldiers and Local Officers; Mrs. 
Captain Rendell, for the visiting 



Recently com- 
missioned offi- 
cers of the New- 
foundland "Cru- 
saders" Session, 
with Brigadier 
and Mrs. Acton 
and the Train- 
ing Officer 



led by Major C. Woodland and Ad- 
jutant H. Legge. Immediately after- 
wards, in spite of rain, the Congress 
march swung into step, led by the 
Congress Band. In the company 
were seen Officers, Cadets, Soldiers, 
Scouts, Guards and reflective but 
optimistic veterans. 

The Holiness meeting was' felt 
generally to be one of the best meet- 
ings of the Congress. From the sing- 
ing of the opening song by a full 
house, a feeling of Spiritual uplift 
was prevalent. Brigadier Keith gave 
an inspiring talk to the young peo- 
ple present. ' 

The Commissioner based his ad- 



dress on an appropriate Holiness 
text, and as he spoke new desires 
and nobler ambitions wore born in 
many hearts. Many also left the 
meeting with a new determination 
to live the higher spiritual life. 

At the spacious Capitol Theatre 
in the afternoon a lecture was de- 
livered by the Commissioner, his 
subject being one that captivated 
his audience which filled the build- 
ing to capacity. 

Following the opening song the 
Rev. A. T. Barr asked God's bless- 
ing upon the gathering and Briga- 
dier Keith read an appropriate pas- 
sage of Scripture. Brigadier Acton 
in well-chosen words introduced the 
chairman of the afternoon, Mavor 
A. Carnell, C.B.E. His Worship, in 
his usual genial manner, declared 
that it gave him much pleasure to 
present the Commissioner to the 
audience and to be associated with 
him. Later the people sat spell- 
bound as the Commissioner brought 
before them interesting and impres- 
sive facts, illustrated by numerous 
incidents and personal experiences. 

Mr. Hunt, K.C., and Captain Bar- 
nett, Chaplain to the Canadian 
Forces, proposed and seconded a 
hearty vote of thanks to the lec- 
turer, and the service closed with 
the Benediction pronounced by the 
Rev. J. A. Nute, M.A. 

Again at night the theatre was 
filled to capacity and so many were 
unable to gain entrance that an 
overflow meeting was arranged by 
Major Porter, assisted by Adjutants 
Hallett and Patey, in the No. II 
Citadel. 

Right from the beginning a spirit 
of freedom was in evidence. The 
Divisional Commander opened the 
meeting, and Brigadier Keith 
brought before the assembly the ne- 
cessity of putting forth an effort to 
obtain results in spiritual charac- 
ter. 

Using a powerful test, the Com- 
missioner, in convincing manner, 
outlined God's plan for the Salva- 
tion of mankind and his listeners 
visualized the great sacrifice made 
on Calvary for each one of them. 
Over the large audience came evi- 
dent conviction. 



SfJ' ce 1, J ,- . delegates in attendance at the 
Fifty-fifth Annual Congress at St. John's, 
Newfoundland, with the Territorial Com- 
mander, Commissioner B, Orames, Briga- 




In the subsequent prayer meet- 
ing, men and women who had been 
bound by the chains of sin and 
habit found blessed deliverance, and 
the meeting closed with praise. 

The united Bands and Songster 
Brigades rendered yeoman service 
during the day and their selections 
were of no mean order. 

Monday night, the Cadets of the 
"Crusaders" Session were commis- 
sioned by the Territorial Comman- 
der. 

The platform was tastefully deco- 
rated for the occasion, and as the 
Cadets marched in to the music sup- 
plied by the Congress Band the 
heart of everyone present was made 
glad by seeing these young people 
entering fully upon a life of service. 

Again the building was crowded 
and the special items rendered by 
the Cadets, especially the pageant 
entitled "The Wheel of Life," were 
well received. The special speaker 
for the evening was Dr. A. G. Hat- 
cher, M.A., LL.D., President of the 
Memorial University College, who 
spoke of his deep respect and re- 
gard for The Army. In his address 
he also gave the Cadets some very 
fine counsel. 

The Commissioner gave the young 
men and women their commissions 
on the platform and the recipients 
left their Cadetship behind them 
and received their appointments. As 
they did so, encouraging waves of 
applause came from the audience. 

The morning and afternoon of 
Tuesday were devoted to Councils 
which were greatly enjoyed by the 
delegates. 

Wednesday morning and after~ 
noon the Commissioner again met 
the Officers in council, and after a 
supper provided by the United 
Home League members of the city, 
conducted a session for Officers, 
Local Officers and Soldiers. As the 
Commissioner brought before his 
audience the great need of the day 
and age and exhorted all to be suc- 
cessful soul-winners, hearts were 
stirred and many left the Hall with 
a new determination to meet the 
demands that are necessarily made 
upon the Salvationist of to-day. 
» * * 

EXCELLENT weather and en- 
thusiastic crowds welcomed the 
Commissioner, Brigadier Keith, 
Brigadier and Mrs. Acton and Adju- 
(Continued on page 13) 



dier A. Keith, Territorial Young People's 
Secretary, Brigadier J. Acton, newly-ap- 
pointed Divisional Commander, Mrs. 
Acton, and Major and Mrs. C, Brown 
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The Territorial Secretary. 

"— (MRS. COLONEL PEACOCK) ' 




MEMBERS who have worked 
hard to send clothing, quilts 
and layettes to England will be 
gratified to read this extract from 
Mrs. Carpenter's letter. "It is very 
gratifying to know that your out- 
side groups continue to function. 
We have now passed the 300,000 
mark in connection with the distri- 
bution of clothing and bedding. 
Already I have made arrangements 
for reception areas throughout the 
country where we are placing stocks 
in case of emergency. You will un- 
derstand its value in certain pos- 
sible eventualities. 

"Layettes. You will be interested 
to know I have dictated a letter to 
Madame Dassonville, the wife of the 
Secretary to General de Gaule, 
with whom we have placed layettes 
for little French babies born in 
England. She writes: — 

" 'I am deeply grateful to you for 
your beautiful gift of babies' and 
children's clothes. I appreciate your 
kindness and you may be sure that 
every piece of clothing you have 
given me will be carefully dis- 
tributed to our most needy refugees, 
and to the mothers of our little 
French babies, who will, I hope, 
grow up to be decent Frenchmen.' 




CALL US UP 
ON THE 
E 



WE would be glad to have some 
conversation with you on the 
matter mentioned below. If you are 
not near enough to call us up on 
the phone would you like to write 
us on the subject of how to benefit 
the work of God in making your 
Will? 

Have you ever thought how high, 
ly desirable It is that you should 
make some provision for helping, 
after your death, those objects 
which have been your considera- 
tion during Iife7 

May we not venture to request 
very earnestly that you remember 
the work of The Salvation Army. 
To cope with the ever-Increasing 
demands made upon us, and to en- 
able us to take advantage of the 
opportunities opening before us, we 
need your assistance. 

By naming The Salvation Army 
as Beneficiary for either a sum of 
money, Real Estate, or Stock, you 
will have the satisfaction of know- 
ing that not only during your life, 
time have you assisted this great 
work, but by providing for Its Per- 
petuation and extension after you 
have gone you thereby 

"Lay Up Treasure in Heaven." 

Any Information or advice will 
be gladly furnished on application 
to Commissioner B. Orames, 20 
Albert Street. Toronto. AD. 6294. 



"I am sure the givers of the de- 
lightful layettes will be happy to 
know of this unexpected way of 

using their sweet gifts." 

* » » 

Mrs. McRae, of Gore Bay, presi- 
dent of the R.S.W.A., has been in 
the Toronto General Hospital for 
treatment. Among the many out- 
side groups in Canada, the women 
of Gore Bay, under the direction of 
Mrs. McRae, have carried on a great 
work. Their comforts for the troops 
and shipments for the bombed vic- 
tims have been among the outstand- 
ing in both quantity and quality. We 
assure our friends of our deep ap- 
preciation, and of our prayers for 
Mrs. McRae. 

» * » 

The Hospital Auxiliary at Osha- 
wa„ Ont., recently held a delight- 
ful garden party. One of the attrac- 
tions was a relay knitting race, The 



Salvation Army Red Shield mem- 
bers being the winners. 

Major Watkin names five differ- 
ent Auxiliaries in Oshawa which 
work for the Red Shield, in ad- 
dition to the splendid Corps Aux- 
iliary. 

* • * 

At New Liskeard, Ont., Cap- 
tain de Vries is keeping the Red 
Shield work progressing. Mrs. J. 
Hunter, 72 years of age, is in charge 
of a group of eight workers. She 
lives three miles away from the 
town, and thinks nothing of walk- 
ing both ways to deliver the goods, 
which is an excellent example of 
service. 

When 45 men passed through the 
town the Red Shield Hut was open- 
en to them, and coffee, cake, pie, and 
soft drinks were quickly served 
free of charge. The night was wet 
and the men expressed their appre- 
ciation of the excellent service 
rendered. Music was also supplied 
during the proceedings. One man 
was heard to remark, "We always 
feel at home at The Salvation 

Army." 

« * * 

At Petawawa Camp there is a 
Red Shield Women's Auxiliary 
formed with a membership of 56 
who go into the camp regularly and 
look after the needs of the soldiers. 

Besides the work done in the 
Utility Room, a number of very ac- 
tive women give voluntary service 
in the Canteen during the evenings. 
These workers largely consist of 
school teachers, business girls and 
wives of military officers residing 
in Pembroke. Mrs. Andrew Munro 
is the president, Mrs. Joseph the 
vice-president, Mrs. Tenant, secre- 
tary-treasurer, and a number of 
other ladies take responsibilities in 
various committees. When on duty 
the women wear sand smocks pur- 
chased by themselves, and are de- 
lighted to wear The Army "S" on 
the collar. Mrs. Major Waters is 
high in her praise of these noble 
women. A regular monthly business 
and spiritual meeting is held and 
at a recent meeting at the summer 
home of Mrs. Joseph, wife of Doctor 
Joseph, at Petawawa Point, a salad 
supper was served and 200 persons 
were present. 

* * * 

The Auxiliary at St. Catherines. 
Ont., is functioning under the able 
leadership of Mrs. Major Tuck, The 
last shipment contained 86 gar- 
ments. 

» * « 

Members of the Rebecca Lodge 
of Humberside arranged for an 
afternoon tea at which Mrs. Major 
Tiffin gave a very timely talk on 
the war work of The Salvation 
Army. Mrs. Duff, the president of 
the group, presented Major E. Bird 
with sixteen quilts for bomb vic- 
tims. 

We appreciate this splendid work 
of our friends,, and say, "Keep it 
up!" 

• • • 

The young people of Canada are 
also taking their place in R.S.W.A. 
work. Recently we received from 
the Junior Branch of the Ottawa I 
R.S.W.A. a donation of $20.00 for 
the refugee children of England. 
Miss Marjorie Fry is the president of 
this Group, and put on a patriotic 
tea to raise the money. We con- 
gratulate our young friends, and 
trust they shall keep up the good 
work which they have begun. 

• » * 

An appreciated parcel containing 
22 new garments was received from 
(Continued foot of column 4) 



if BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

The Life of Christ-31 




"Thou art the Christ, the Son of the living God."— Matt. 16:16. 



THE DISCIPLES 

CONFESS JESUS AS 

THE MESSIAH 

HORIZONTAL 

1 ". . . others, Jere- 

mias," Matt. 16:14. 
4 "he hath founded It 

. . . the seas." Psalm 

24:2. 
8 ". . . shall not be unto 

thee." Matt. 10:22. 

12 "which built his house 

upon a . . ." Matt. 
7:24. 

13 A city of Benjamin. I 
Chron, 8:12. 

14 Girl's name. 

15 Kine (Soot. 

17 and 18 "And 

give unto tliee the 

keys of the kingdom." 

Matt. 10:19. 

"pull down my barns. 

and . . . greater. 

Luke 12:18. 
but . . . Father which 

is in heaven." Matt. 

16:17. 
neglect to hear them, 

tell it unto the . . ." 

Matt. 18:17. 
25 Regius Professor. 

27 "But whom say . . . 
that I am." Matt. 10 :15. 

28 Hebrew deity. 

29 At sea. 

31 "... I say also unto 
thee, That thou art 
Peter." Matt. 16:18. 

33 "Thou art . . . Christ." 
Matt. 16:16. 

36 "the stranger that Is 
In thy . . ." Deut. 14:21. 

36 "the Son . . . the liv- 
inu God." Matt. 16:16. 

37 "and not that thy 
whole body should be 
cast into ,. . " Matt. 
5:29. 

38 River in Italy. 

39 "some,. . ."Matt. 16:14. 



20 



22 



23 



41 Self (Scot.) 

43 "bind on earth ... be 

bound in heaven." 

Matt. 10:19. 
46 and 57 "flesh and blood 

hath . . . revealed . . . 

unto thee." Matt. 16:17. 
48 "Perceive ye how ye 

. . . nothing." John 

12:19. 

50 Suffix forming partic- 
iple. 

51 "and ... I say, Re- 
joice." Phil. 4:4. 

52 Whirlwind o f£ the 
Faroe Islands. 

53 Highest note in scale 
of Guido. 

55 Nova Scotia. 

56 "not with me is . . . 
me." 

Matt. 12:30. 

67 See 46 across. 

A saying- of Jesus is 1, 4, 
8, 12, 17, 18, 20, 22, 23, 
31, 33, 35, 36, 37, 43, 46, 
48, 56, and 67 com- 
bined. 

VERTICAL 

1 Capital of Moab. Num. 
21:28. 

2 "Do ye . . . believe." 
John 16:31. 

3 District of Columbia. 

5 French infantryman. 

6 ". . . of the prophets." 
Matt. 16:14. 

7 "and your joy . . . 
man taketh from you." 
John 16:22. 

8 Thallium. 

9 "he hath sent me to 
. . . the brokenheart- 
ed." Luke 4:18. 

10 "shall be loosed . . . 
heaven." Matt. 16:19. 

11 "Whom do men . . . 
that I, the Son of man 
am." Matt. 16:13. 

15 Knight of the Leg-Ion 
of Honor. 



Luk» 



16 What did you say? 

17 I am (cont.) 

19 "He casteth forth his 
like morsels." Psalm 
147:17. 

20 Bachelor of Civil Law. 

21 Tedious (Prov. Eng.l 
24 "They ... to and 

fro." Psa 107:27. 
20 "And it came to . . ." 

Luke 9:18. 
27 Three feet. 
29 Lava. 
30"We have seen 

things to-day/' 

5:26. 

31 Dialect of Eastern As- 
sam. 

32 Newfoundland. 

33 Tellurium. 

34 House of Lords. 

35 Channels worn in the 
earth by water. 

37 ". . . , every one that 
thirsteth." Isaiah 55:!. 

38 "between blood an! 
blood, between . . • 
and . . . ," Deut. 17:5. 

39 Same as 28 across. 

40 "Let your light . . _ ; 
shine before men. 
Matt. 5:16. 

41 "and meted out 
heaven with the . • • 
Isaiah 40:12. 

42 Unit of work (pi.) 

43 Paul and Silas prayed, 
and . . . praises unto 
God." Acts 16:25. 

44 In the middle of this. 

46 Indian plant used for 
dyeing. . 

47 "Some say . . • t»™ 
art John the Baptist. 
Matt. 16:14. 

49 By way of. 
52 "whatsoever 

shalt loose . . 

Matt. 16:19. 
54 Long Island. 



thou 
. earth." 



UNTIRING LABORS 

Former Canadian Officer 
Honored 

ON a recent evening members of 
the League of Mercy and also 
the Women's Fellowship League of 
the Chicago area, met at the Evan- 
geline Residence to honor a former 
Canadian Officer, Mrs. Lieut-Col- 
onel John Habkirk (R), for her un- 
tiring work, and to bid her farewell 
from Chicago. 

Under the leadership of Mrs. Com- 
missioner Pugmire, also a former 
Canadian Officer, a variety program 
was presented and a number of Offi- 
cers took part, including Mrs. Briga- 
dier K. Larsen, who sang a solo with 
guitar accompaniment. Mrs. Briga- 
dier A. Cedervall, who recently un- 
derwent a serious operation, was 
present at the meeting and spoke a 
few words. 

Mrs. Habkirk came to Canada in 
1895' after having been trained for 
Officership in London, England. 



I 



Answer To Last Week's Puzzle 




(Continued from column 2) 
Mrs. R. Butler, of St. J«n«TO 
Peterboro, Ont. We J^^fKe 
materials were donated by r™ , 
Reg. Butler, and the ganneBteO^ 
by Mrs. Butler. This »»«*«»» 
gesture on the part of the soldier 
boy. 
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NOTED MUSICIAN 

Addresses Bandsmen at Victoria 

AN interesting and happy event 
took place on a recent Tuesday 
evening, when Victoria Citadel 
Band during its practice was hon- 
ored with a visit from Mr. Del 
Staigers, formerly cornet soloist 
with the famous Goldman Band. 

During the course of the evening 
several gramophone records were 
played and Mr. Staigers gave the 
Bandsmen some valuable pointers 
on brass instrument playing. 

Due to physical disability this 
Army friend is not active as a cor- 
netist at present, but it will be well 
remembered how a few years ago 
he thrilled millions of radio listeners 
from coast to coast with his cornet 
solos. 

WAR-TIME RECORDS 
Furnish Appropriate Melodies 

JUDD STREET has produced three 
more records — and in war-time! 
Appropriately enough, they have a 
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By National Bandmaster A, W. Punchard 



A BANDMASTER told me one 
day that his Band had acquired 
a habit, before he took it over, of 
always stopping at a fried fish shop 
on its return by road from an even- 
ing appointment, to get fish and 
chips, which the men munched in 
the coach on the journey home! 

Being of a rather sensitive temp- 
erament — I am now referring to his 




tionable from the point of view of 
their service as Salvation Army 
Bands? 

Take the case of the cynical Band, 
Just watch the reaction of the 
Bandsmen to anything that takes 
place in a meeting a little out of 
the ordinary. They will pick on it 
and make fun of what often is a 
genuine effort to do something real- 
ly effective, even if somewhat un- 
usual. 

It is curious how the spirit of cyn- 
icism can spread through a whole 
Band and spoil, not merely its in- 
fluence, but the Bandsmen's enjoy- 
ment of the entire meeting. Not only 
does it harm the men themselves, but 
the leader of the meeting can gener- 
ally sense that cynical attitude, and 
whilst some Officers can disregard 
it, it has a disturbing effect on 
others. 

Some Bands, too, have acquired 
the habit of being perpetually late. 
The men arrive late for the open- 




cer who, in his enthusiasm or 
anxiety for the results of the meet- 
ing, keeps it on fifteen minutes after 
the usual time for closing! The "late 
birds" forget all about their own 
lateness and are full of complaints 
at the Officer's encroachment on 
their valuable time. 

Then take the Band which has de- 
veloped the habit of chattering in 
the meetings. I have known cases 
of Officers having to publicly rebuke 
Bandsmen fur their continual chat- 
tering behind them, and then there 
is some resentment, if you like! 
What a contrast such a Band makes 
to another whose members take a 
keen interest in and listen atten- 
tively to all that goes on! This Band 
can be of great help to :m Officer. 



IN MANITOBA. — Portage La Prairie Band assists at a Decoration Day service 



war-time flavor, so far as the titles 
are concerned, at any rate: 

"The Warrior," by Phil. B. Catelinet, 
Un.A.JI., taking up both sides of one 
record, is a euphonium solo played by 
bandsman Victor Sayivell. of Tottenham 
Citadel, undoubtedly one of our very best 
exponents of these instruments, who is 
tastefully accompanied by his Band- 
master, Ernest Edwards, L.R.A.M., 
A.r.c.ji., on the pianoforte. A clever 
composition cleverly executed. 

'" Twas a very happy day," Briga- 
dier Arthur Bristow's delightful cornet 
solo, is also rendered by Bandsman Say- 
well on his euphonium, with Bandmaster 
Edwards— now of the R.A.P., by the way 
—on the pianoforte. On the other side 
of this record "Courage," a typical Mar- 
shall martial march, is played by Croy- 
don Citadel Band, under its Bandmaster, 
Adjutant Searle. 

"Fire Away" and "The Rally" marches 
—the former by Bandmaster Harry Kirk 
and the latter by Band-Inspector Scot- 
ney— are vigorously presented by Nor- 
land Castle Band, under Bandmaster 
Gurney Doe, L.G.S.M, 

All these records give the gramophone 
enthusiast just the kind of music he 
wants in these days. 

The Trade Department, 20 Albert 
Street, Toronto, will be pleased to 
order any or all of the records for 
you. 



sense of smell! — he resented this 
very much, feeling that it was a "let 
down" for the Army, for the Band, 
and for himself as the Bandmaster; 
and he asked me what he should do 
to stop it. The obvious answer was, 
of course, that he should say at once 
to the Band that he would not per- 
mit this sort of thing any more, and 
when next the Band went out, to 
give the driver of the coach the 
most definite instruction to stop no- 
where on the journey home without 
his permission. 

I can just imagine some of my 
u 1 tr a - refined Bandsmen - friends 
turning up their very respectable 
noses at the idea of such a thing 
happening in a Band that had any 
regard for its reputation, and I con- 
fess that I entirely agree with them, 
but have not some of our Bands 
acquired habits which, if not on the 
same lines as the Band to which I 
have referred, are equally objec- 




A SOUTHERN ALBERTA COMBINATION.— Lethbridge Citadel Band, with the 

former Corps Officers, Adjutant and Mrs. A. Smith, and Bandmaster S. Slater. The 

Adjutant is now in charge of Red Shield Work at Shilo Camp, Man. 



air meeting, and as a consequence 
the march arrives late at the Hall. 
No attempt is made to recover the 
lost time, and as a result of this 
habit, which in some cases has be- 
come chronic, all the Corps meet- 
ings in which the Band takes part 
start late; but woe betide the Offi- 



MMsk&lM<B]KJl®8 

At a recent Divine Service Parade 
at Ladner, Pro-Lieutenant George 
* itch arranged for the Mount Pleas- 
ant Band to furnish music, and 
under the direction of the Divisional 
^ornmander, Brigadier M. Junker, 
wok a prominent part in the meet- 
ing. 

The Band, under the leadership 
m Bandmaster T. Mills, Sr., gave 
excellent service. Bishop Heathcote 
gave the address. 

* * » 

«.«? ri f a ^ ier A ' Smith, Superintend- 
ent of the Sherbourne Street Men's 
Hostel Toronto, has a "Band- 
master model cornet for sale, newly 
Plated and re-conditioned. Interest- 
ed parties should address their en- 
quiries to the Brigadier, at 135 
'herbourne Street 



The Bugle Ca lls "COME 

Territorial 

AUGUST 25th 

to 

SEPTEMBER 1st 
JACKSON'S POINT 



NOTED COMPOSER AND 

CONDUCTOR 

GUEST MUSICAL DIRECTOR 

For full particulars and application forms 

apply immediately to Brigadier A. Keith, 

Territorial Headquarters, 20 Albert Street, 

Toronto 




Then some Bandsmen develop the 
habit of stinginess in their financial 
relation to the Band and the Corps. 
When they are off duty the men will 
spend their money in all kinds of 
ways for their own and others en- 
joyment, but when it is a question 
of regularly paying their contribu- 
tion to the Band Fund, or their 
Cartridges, or giving to the collec- 
tion, they show how close they can 
be; and it is generally this type of 
man who complains of the many 
financial appeals that have to be 
made from the platform. 

Bands have other habits that do 
not elevate them, but those dealt 
with above will do for the purpose 
of this article. 

A habit is described in my dic- 
tionary as "A tendency or aptitude 
for the performance of certain ac- 
tions acquired by custom or a fre- 
quent repetition." 

Certain of our Bands have acquir- 
ed by custom, or by a frequent re- 
petition, the habits of gentlemanli- 
ness, discipline, courtesy and rever- 
ence. Why should not all Bands 
drop their bad habits and acquire 
good ones in the performance of 
their duties as Salvationist musi- 
cians? 



Music cleanses the understanding, 
inspires it, and lifts it into a realm 
which it would not reach if it were 
left to itself. — Henry Ward Beecher. 
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MUSIC APPRECIATION 

Begins in Youth .... Carefully Developed 



THE best way for a mother to 
impart a love of music to her 
children is to share with them 
her enjoyment of it, says Hazel 
Griggs, noted concert pianist 
well-known as a teacher of child 
and adult beginners. She continues: 

Listening constantly to music in 
the home usually produces a fond- 
ness for it. It may be music which 
does not demand conscious listening, 
music on the radio, or even on 
phonographs — while a meal is go- 
ing on, or after going to bed at 
night, or while reading. Or it may 
be conscious listening — and there 
should be a balance between the 
two — to music which the mother 
herself carefully and unobtrusively 
chooses to appeal to her children. 

Fot music appreciation does not 
just happen. It is not enough for a 
mother to want her children to en- 
joy music and to become musical. 
She must carefully plan ways to 
present music to them. And to do 
this, she herself should know some- 
thing about music. If she does not, 
she may read, study and consult 
music educators as to the best 
approach. 

Music should never be presented 
as a task to the child. Appreciation 
of it should grow upon him natur- 
ally as a reflection of his moods and 
his developing emotional capacity. 
A wise mother will see to it that 
her young child hears music which 
mirrors his personal interests and 
experience. 

For instance, all children are 
attracted by toys, animals, fairies, 
flowers and birds. They appreciate 
simple music on such themes. But 
do not try a Brahms' symphony on 
a seven-year-old and expect to have 
it impress him. That will not come 
until later, when his experience of 
life and emotion is greater. 

Some mothers have had excellent 
results in planning 
their children's conscious 
They take a general 
for instance, as spring, 
together records of sir 
melodic, markedly-rhythmic music 
These they encourage th 



ADVENTURE AT NIGHT 

fl Woman's Experience With a Grizzly 



imagination and make the music 
more vivid, they may suggest that 
he make up a story of his own to 
go with the music. 

Mothers should encourage, as 
much as possible, the child's active 
participation in music. This may 
take the form of singing at home, 
in school or in the church, or play- 
ing an instrument. Toy drums, toy 
bugles and toy flutes are all inex- 
pensive. If there are several chil- 
dren, the mother may suggest the 
formation of a family orchestra, 
using these little instruments. Some 
mothers have even found it well 
worth their time and effort to take 
up the study of a major instrument, 
such as the piano, with their chil- 
dren. Miss Griggs has as pupils 
several such mothers, who began 



This mite, less than twelve months 
1 old, was found unhurt in the debris 
of a house wrecked by a bomb in Lon- 
don, England recently. Fire broke out 
but did not harm the child. There Is 
no trace of the parents, so the baby 
is being cared for by the Matron of a 
nursing home 



MY husband is a great fisherman 
and I'm a poor one. I rarely 
try to tag along but there was one 
time I devotedly wished I had done 
so. 

We were living that summer in 
Glacier, B.C., about a mile and a 
half from the town proper. Ac- 
comodation being extremely lim- 
ited we were glad to get an old 
section house situated in the midst 
of a dense stand of timber. Our 
closest and only neighbor was the 
Park Forest "Warden and he was too 
far away to be of any help in an 
emergency. And 'phone there was 
none. 

My husband felt the lure of 
sparkling waters one week-end so 
away he went to spend a day and 
night at his favorite pastime. I was 
left alone with my very small 
daughter in none too happy a frame 
of mind. 

Night came as night always does. 
I put Jo Anne to bed, closed the 
doors and lit the lamp. I read for 
a while but found the silence too 
much for me; so, being unable to 
concentrate, I went to bed. I tossed 
and turned, and finally slept. When 
I awakened, it was pitch dark, and 
I heard a noise — a really awful 
noise. It was a gnawing, grunting, 
and even a growling sound. I did 
get brave enough to peak out the 




piano lessons at the same time as" 
their seven - year - old youngsters. 
The companionship they are build- 
ing in this way will be priceless. 

However, if the child is learning 
to play any instrument, mothers 
should be most careful not to make 
practice seem a drudgery. Do not 
hound a child to the piano, scold 
him for not practising, or give him 
lectures about the lives of great 
composers. 

A mother should be judicious, 
too, about taking a child to profes- 
(Continued in column 3) 



window, but it was too dark to see 
and the noise continued. I did not 
dare light the lamp for tales of ani- 
mals being attracted to the light 
came into my mind at once. Tip- 
toeing around in the dark, I some- 
how dragged a heavy dresser in 
front of one door and table in front 
of another. As the noise continued, 
my nervousness increased until I 
was on the point of hysteria, I was 
certain it was a grizzly out. there 
and presently I imagined him 
smashing through a window. Tak- 
ing my sleeping baby I next went 
upstairs, shut the door, and barri- 
caded myself in by pulling the bed 
in front of the door and somehow 
getting the dresser on top of the 
bed. Then I spent the rest of the 
night in genuine terror that the 
grizzly would come lunging up th*? 
stairs. 

Morning came at last and with it 
my fears abated. I looked at the 
dresser in wonder — wonder at how 
I got it on top of the bed and won- 
der at how I would get it off, but 
I finally did. Then I mustered up 
enough courage to go downstairs 
and light a fire. 

I was just about to open the door 
when I heard the noise again, right 
at the front step. I peered out the 
window and to my utter chagrin 
found my 900 pound grizzly was a 
meek and lowly porcupine, chewing 
steadily away on a splintery board! 

MD. 



(Continued from column 2) 

sional concerts. Forced attendance 
at the Philharmonic has resulted in 
making many a child a confirmed 
music-hater. Here mothers must 
exercise ingenuity and skill. 

A mother must remember that 
her concern is not primarily with 
what the child does with or to 
music, but rather with what music 
does with or to him, increasing his 
capacity to live as a complete, well- 
rounder human being. 



. . . SOMETHING NEW . . . 




pepper and qarllc powder, thyme and cloves, and several more 
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WHAT ARE YOU 

LOOKING FOR? 

By BRIGADIER RUTH TRACEY (B) 

A WOMAN from London staying in 
a mountain village found that 
some of her friends were unable to 
get firewood. As she walked the 
country roads she often saw twigs 
lying' "about, so she began picking 
them up, and got a great welcome 
when she took them to one of her 
friends. She soon found nerseii 
looking for sticks with great in- 
t crest. 

Another woman noticed the wild 
birds, and took to feeding them. Then 
she got a book about Wild biros, 
with pictures of various sorts, ana 
was soon fascinated with the study, 
and learning to identify blue-tits 
and tom-tits, blaekbirds, male and 
female, robins, thrushes, starlings, 
finches. 

Another noticed the many evacuee 
children in the village and began to 
make friends with them and 'earn 
their stories. It gladdened her lottery 
walks to meet their bright smiles, 
and when she saw a forlorn one she 
had a sweet in her bag for comfort. 
But there was one woman who 
felt out of joint with life. She had 
been nulled up by the roots ana 
dropped into a strange place ana 
she couldn't feel at home-she jus 
wilted! Everybody was wrong ■ om 
herself; they slighted her, they were 
purposely unkind, they did not WWj 
her, they did not under stand MJ 
empty, aching heart, they Wang 
her for not fitting in. She wasHP"" 
without knowing it— lo<* in | Ilt \t 
grievances, and finding lob. ■ «» 
last she woke u»-nrayerh e pe fl» 
—and resolved to look for tne d* 
in others instead of the worst. » 
roots are getting hold o [™J^ 
soil now, and people are all nice 
because she is nicer. 
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(Continued from page 9) 
taut A. Moulton at Bishop's Falls, 
a pulp manufacturing town feeding 
the big paper industry of the A.N.D. 
Company. 

The Corps Officer, Major B. Jones, 
bad arranged for a Women's meet- 
ing which began early in the after- 
noon. The Commissioner introduced 
Mrs. Brigadier Acton, who addressed 
the audience, stressing the gracious 
influence of mothers upon the home. 

The splendid response of the 
women of the Empire in this par- 
ticular hour of need was outlined by 
the Commissioner, specific reference 
being made to the effort in Canada 
and Newfoundland. 

Mrs. Major Jones spoke in well 
chosen language, expressing con- 
tinued loyalty on the part of the 
women-comrades. 

The public Welcome meeting at 
night was preceded by a march, in 
which the Life-Saving units played 
a prominent part. Major Jones led 
the opening exercises and Major N. 
Cole (R) prayed. Words of welcome 
to the Commissioner and party were 
spoken by Bandmaster Dearing, 
Corps Cadet Guardian Temple and 
Major Jones. Mrs. Acton read the 
Scripture and Brigadier Acton, in a 
brief address, said he had come to 
Newfoundland with a desire to 
serve. 

The congregation was conspicu- 
ously youthful, and when the Com- 



ARMY FRIEND PASSES 

THE SALVATION ARMY in 
Newfoundland has lost a prac- 
tical supporter and friend in the 
passing of W. H. Cave. Esq., at 
Grace Hospital. Mr. Cave's interest 
in The Army was deep-rooted. He 
entered the ranks of The Army as 
an Officer from Bay Roberts, and 
after several years as an Officer- 
teacher, he was transferred to Can- 
ada where he held several Field 
appointments. Later he returned to 
Newfoundland as Superintendent of 
Education for Salvation Army 
Schools. 

In 1919 Mr. Cave became actively 
interested in political life and was 
elevated to the House of Assembly 
as Representative for the District 
of Bay-de- Verde. He served from 
1919 to 1923, first as Minister of 
Shipping and then as Minister of 



missioner introduced and presented 
Brigadier. Keith, the Territorial 
Young People's Secretary, faces 
were aglow with interest and ex- 
pectation. The Brigadier, taking the 
Life-Saving motto: "To Save and 
to Serve," opened to his listeners 
the great opportunities available 
under the tri-color of The Army. 

Following a vocal solo by Adju- 
tant A. Moulton and a tuneful selec- 
tion by the Band (Bandmaster 
Dearing) the Commissioner brought 
a pointed message to the large con- 
gregation. He portrayed man search- 
ing amongst the flimsy and paltry 
things of life, but finding no slaking 
of thirst. In contrast was shown the 
man who follows the soul's instinct 
and finds his counterpart in God. 
Many of his hearers were carried 
to a renewed seeking of the deeper 
things of the spirit. 

Following the meeting the Com- 
missioner and party motcred to 
Grand Falls on the picturesque Ex- 
ploits River, which, besides being 
the centre of one of the finest paper 
mills in North America, was made 
the centre of the Newfoundland 
Western District Congress. 

There was a splendid turnout of 




Mr. W. H. Cave 

Finance and Customs. He was mar- 
ried m 1899 to Captain Emma 
Allan, out of Yarmouth, N.S., who 
predeceased him over thirty years 
ago. 

The funeral service at the home 
was conducted by Brigadier J. 
Acton assisted by Mrs. Acton and 
Brigadier E. Fagner. Sir John 
luddester, Dr. A. G. Hatcher and 
many leading citizens attended the 
service. Mrs. Major Brown ac- 
companied the body to Yarmouth, 



march, the salute being taken 
by the Commissioner at the 
gates of the Staff House, where 
the Commissioner and party 
were guests of the Company. 

The Holiness meeiing began 
with an appropriate song led by 
the Commissioner, the Scripture 
was read by Captain Mac Guy 
and the Male Trio sang soul- 
fully. Brigadier Acton brought 
a forceful Holiness message. 

The Band played a fitting prelude 
to the earnest appeal made bv the 
Commissioner as he presented the 
"Follow Me" challenge of Christ to 
the hearts of his audience. 
» Early in the afternoon Brigadier 
Keith addressed the Young People'*; 
Company meeting, Adjutant A. 
Moulton also taking part. 

The Hall was clioctively decorated 
for the afternoon program, the pre- 
dominating feature being an inter- 
esting and informative lecture by 
the Commissioner. The present-day 
crisis was graphically described, and 
the speaker ended on a firm note 
of national and religious patriotism. 

The building was crowded before 
the hour of opening and the large 
congregation was treated to fifteen 
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the youth sections, Band and Song- 
ster Brigade at the public Welcome 
meeting on Saturday night. Major 
J. Lodge, the Corps Officer, opened 
the meeting and Captain Howell 
prayed. The Scripture was read by 
Mrs. Major Jones, and later the 
Congress delegates were treated to 
a fine rendition of "Hail to the 
King" by the Grand Falls' Singing 
Company (Leader Margaret Lodge). 

Major Lodge then welcomed the 
Commissioner and party, being sup- 
ported in this by Mrs. Horwood, 
Guard Leader and Home League 
Secretary, Major J. Pike and Cap- 
tain Edmonds. Musical numbers in- 
terspersed the warmly-spoken wel- 
come and added a joyous touch. 
Bandsman V Hiscock delighted the 
congregation with the ever-popular 
cornet solo,. "I love Him better every 
day." Bandsman L. Gover gave ser- 
vice at the piano. 

The Commissioner received a 
royal Newfoundland welcome when 
he rose to thank all who had taken 
part in the program and took the 
opportunity of presenting, the other 
visitors, including Brigadiers Keith 
and Acton, who also gave messages 
on the challenge of the times 

The Band (Bandmaster H. His- 
cock) gave a spirited interpretation 
of the selection "Mighty to Keep, 
and the meeting closed with a stir- 
ring appeal by the Commissioner. 

The meetings on Sunday opened 
with Knee-drill an d the Congress 

N.S., where internment will take 

P laCe - . J i +l,o 

Sympathy is expressed to the 
bereaved members of the family- 
Mrs. Major Brown, wife of the 
Divisional Young People s Secre- 
tary in Newfoundland, Allister and 
William, both of whom hold re- 
sponsible positions, the former in 
Canada and the latter m the 
United States. 
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minutes of Band selections, well ren- 
dered under the baton of Brigadier 
Keith. 

Brigadier Acton opened the pro- 
ceedings and Brigadier Keith of- 
fered prayer. Rev. H. Scott, of the 
Pi rsbyterian Church, read the Scrip- 
ture. Corps Sergeant-Major Hor- 
wood presented Magistrate Hollett 
as chairman, who was supported by 
other prominent townspeople, in- 
cluding Lady Jones, wife of Sir 
Vincent Jones, managing director of 
the A.N.D. Company's plant, and 
Mr. T. Howell, assistant town man- 
ager. 

Magistrate Hollett speaking after 
the lecture referred to it as a spicy 
patriotic review of present-day is- 
sues, and also paid a fine tribute to 
The Army's activities, saying that 
these were like leaven that leaven- 
ed the social life of the Colony. 

The Songster Brigade (Leader W. 
Mouland) and the Band (Bandmas- 
ter H. Hiscock) offered some very 
fine numbers, and votes of thanks to 
the lecturer and chairman were 
given by Messrs. English and Har- 
vey and Bandsman Cater. 

The Salvation meeting at night 
opened with "O Boundless Salva- 
tion," Brigadier Acton leading. Ad- 
jutant B. Evans offered prayer and 
the Songsters touch ingly sang 
"Wondrous Jesus." The Scripture 
was read by Mrs. Adjutant C. Patey. 

Brigadier Keith, in a forceful 
message placed emphasis on proper 
values and the Band tunefully ren- 
dered a selection. Adjutant Moulton 
sang a vocal solo. 

The Commissioner gave a 
thought - provocative address in 
which the curtain was drawn show- 
ing clearly the lure of the world and 
the individual tendency to follow it. 
He placed the assets of the Chris- 
tian Way in their proper perspective 
and finished with a strong appeal. 

Major Jones, Adjutant Moulton 




"The Caribou." 
a striking ob- 
ject in a St. 
John's Park 



and Sergeant-Major Horwood took 
part in a well-fought prayer meet- 
ing, and seekers were recorded. 

Monday night, the Congress con- 
tinued, and God's blessing was 
poured out on Officers, Local Offi- 
cers and Soldiers in Council. Briga- 
dier Keith read the Scripture and 
introduced two choruses. 

The Commissioner, in his address, 
moved all hearts to a deeper sense 
of sanctified endeavor and Brigadier 
Keith, following up the message, 
called for decisions, many young 
people being among the seekers. 

Tuesday night, the Commissioner 
and party visited Windsor, a com- 
paratively new opening. The Corps 
Officer, Adjutant G. Yates, extended 
a welcome to the visitors in front of 
a gaily-decorated arch, the spontan- 
eous work of the Young People's 
Corps. 

The Commissioner responded by 
recalling the very pleasant recollec- 
tions of his visit of the previous 
year. He commended the Officer and 
comrades on the remarkable pro- 
gress they had made. Again the con- 
gregation was youthful and the 
Commissioner, quick to perceive 
this, introduced Brigadier Keith, 
who gave an appropriate address. In 
the prayer meeting, led by Briga- 
dier Acton, the Penitent-Form was 
lined with young folk, seeking and 
finding Salvation. A grand climax to 
this meeting and the history-making 
Congress was the singing with great 
abandon of the Newfoundland Dox- 
ology, "And that will be Glory." 

The Officers' Councils, held on 
Monday and Tuesday, were red-let- 
ter meetings, and will be remem- 
bered for their oneness of spirit and 
purpose. The Commissioner's ad- 
dresses were filled with sympathetic 
understanding, fostering spiritual 
optimism. Brigadiers Keith and Ac- 
ton also took part in these gather- 
ings. 

Tuesday afternoon, the Home 

League members, under Mrs. C, 

Horwood, prepared an enjoyable 

meal for the visitors and delegates. 

* * * 

While in Newfoundland the Com- 
missioner inspected a site for a new 
Red Shield Centre to accommodate 
troops stationed in the Island-Do- 
minion. War-service and other cen- 
tres were also inspected in the Mari- 
times. 



MORE RED SHIELD CLUBS 

SERVICEMEN and W.A.A.Fs were 
present at the opening of a 
Red Shield Club in Suffolk, Eng., 
and more military officers were 
there than the Area Commander 
had seen before at an opening. The 
Club was immediately crowded and 
has continued busy since. 

A new Club is to be opened in a 
camp where five thousand W.A.A.Fs 
are stationed. 
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We Are Looking For You! 

Th« Salvation Army will search for missing persons in 
any pari of tho globe, befriend, and, so far as is possible, 
assist anyone in difficulty. 

One dollar, should where possible, bo sent with enquiry, 
to help defray expenses. 

Address the Men'a Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street, 
Toronto 2, In the caae of men, marking "Enquiry" on the 
envelope. 

In the case of women, please notify the Women's Social 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street. Toronto. 



GOLDEN WEDDING 

Brother and Sister Am- 
brose Churchill, of St. 
John's I Corps, recently 
celebrated their golden 
wedding anniversary. These 



KUKKONEN. Edward— Horn 
in. Jonesuu, Finland; ape fin 
years. Occupation farmer. Rela- 
tive enquires. M4823 

WHITE, Joiseph Wm. and 
Thomas Liasmore — Lived In Or- 
pington, Kent, and Brentwood, 
Esses, EnRlanfl. Emigrated to 
Canada about fifty years ac<j. 
Aunt enquires. M4313 

HOIKKALA, Emil Born In 

Lledokkala, Finland; age 60 
years; brown hair; lirown eyes. 
Came to Canada In 1505; last 
heard from Montreal in 1933. 
Worked on railway at Nlplfjon. 
Son In Finland asks, M4543. 

BURGLMAN, August — Born 
In 1913; weijrht 170 lbs.; dark 
brown hair; blue RTey eyes; 
height 5 ft. 10 Ins. Two years 
ago working In Princeton, B.C. 
M4644 

CRAWFORD, Harry— Bom In 
Wisbech, England; ape 56 
years; height 5 ft. 9 Ins.; brown 
hair; brown eyes; fnir complex- 
ion. Was an evangelist. Last 
heard from ten years bro. 

M4524 

LARSEN, Lars Krlstian— 
Bom in Nasadden. pr Oslo, 
Norway, In 18S9. Last heard 
of in 1917 from Prince Rupert, 
B.C. Occupation. Bteam engin- 
eer. Uncle enquires. M4613 

OWEN, Dan— Born In Eng- 
land; age- 26 years. Last heard 
from Cochrane In 1933, Working 
In lumber camps; known to 
have gone westward. Parents In 
Thorold anxious, as also his 
brother, Bill, serving? overseas. 
M44S9 

BILYEA, Earl — Arc 44 years; 
height E ft. 10 Ins.; weight 165 
lbs.; grey eyes; fair hair. Last 
heard of ten years ago from 
London, Ontario. May be In the 
United States or some part of 
Canada. M4643 

TROTTER, Austin — Age 22 
years; born in London. Ontario; 
medium height. Now thought to 
be working as mechanic. Not 
heard of for ten years. Father, 
now In military, anxious to 
hear. M4G04 

WATSON, John Grant— Born 
In Noweastle-on-Tyne; age 35 
years; height 6 ft. 6 Ins.; blue 
eyes; fair complexion. Missing 
twenty-two years. Last known 
address, Ilfmcombe. Ontario. 
Farmer. Brought up in Dr. Bar- 
nardo's Home: known as "Red" 
WatBon. Brother anxious to 
htrtr. M4G07 

CLANCY, John — Born In 
Bristol, England; age approxi- 
mately 65 years; fair hair; blue 
eyes; fair complexion. Came to 
Canada forty years ago. Sister 
Lucy, In England, anxious to 
hear. M4010 

NURMI, Jalmar — Born at 
Lieto, Finland, 1893; tail; dark 
hair; dark eyes. Occupation, 
tailor. Address six years ago, 
Halleybury. M4648 

OIHLAJA, Onnl Johannes — 
Born in Ikalls, Finland, in 1897. 
Single; tall; dark hair and eyes. 
Emigrated to Canada in 1919. 
Occupation, miner. Address, 
1938. Tlmmln8, Ontario, Sister 
In Finland asks. M4599 

TARVAINEN, Herman— Born 
In Vierema, Finland; age 35 
years; single. Worked for paper 
mill. Known to be in Province 
of Quebec. M4598 

YOUNG, James Cecil — Born 
In England; age approximately 
55 years; height 5 ft. 4 Ins.; fair 
hair; blue eyes; fair complex- 
ion. Occupation, mill hand. 
Known to have lived in Hamil- 
ton, Ontario. To his advantage 
to communicate. M4626 

KUUSINEN, Paavo Johannes 
— Born in Reposaarl, Finland; 
tail; dark hair; dark eyes and 
complexion. Came to Canada in 
1930. Last known of in 1932. 
M4635 

MARTT1LA, Kaarlo—Born in 
Vaikeala In 1900. Ib a miner. 
Single; blond hair; fair com- 
plexion. Canio to Canada four- 
teen years ago. Last heard of 
two years ago from Sudbury. 
M4622 

PR1TCHARD, Leonard Ford 
— Born In Darlington Township; 
age 28 years; height B ft. 4 ins.; 
dark, brown, hair; grey-blue 
eyes; medium complexion. Mlss- 
ine August 7, 1940, from Osh- 
awa. Mother anxious. Worked 
for General Motors. M4584 

GARDINER, James — Born in 
Scotland: age approximately 64 
years; height C ft, 11 ins.: 
brown hair; blue eyes; fair 
complexion. Missing eighteen 
years. Last known address, To- 



ronto; worked as painter. Last 
employed at Toronto General 
HnHpltal, M4G00 

WARD, Mrs. Kate (nee Fry) 
— Horn In 1S86 at Chelsea, 
Lundon. Height 5 ft. 4 Ins.; 
brown hair; blue eyes; fresh 
f'omplexlon. Last address in 
Englund, Gale Street, Chelsea. 
Has a son, Ronnie. Where- 
abouts urgently sought. 2428 
FITZGERALD. Lucy Marie— 
Whose mother was known to lie 
living In Duck Lake, Sask., in 
1315, and later moved to Cal- 
gary. Was a Salvationist. News 
to advantage. 2410 
SCHOFIELD, Annie Maud- 
Age 42 years; born In York- 
shire. England. Came to Canada 
from Rothwell in 1911 or 3912. 
"Was living In Douglas, Ont„ 
and lateh was nursing in the 
Victoria Hospital, Renfrew, Ont, 
Sister very anxious to locate 
whereabouts. 1810 
PHILLIPS, Miss Jessie; 
daughter of Mrs. Louisa Phil- 
lips, whose last known address 
was 20 Bavaria Road, Hollo- 
way, London, No. 19. Emigrated 
to Canada approximately 40 or 
50 years ago. News to ad- 
vantage. 2415 
SKAUEN, Mrs. Insvald (nee 
Elvira Johanno Erikeen) — Born 
In Norway In 1905. Medium 
height; fair complexion. Was 
known to be residing In Van- 
couver In 1935. 2364 
HASSETT. Kathleen— Born In 
Ontario; age 22 years; height 
b ft. 2 Ins.; blonde hair; blue 
eyes, and fair complexion. Sis- 
ter enquires. 2419 
HULKKO, Mrs. Arvld (nee 
Merl Elvira Manila)— Born in 
Vaasa, Finland. Widow; owns a 
restaurant. Relatives In Pin- 
land anxious. 2460 
BALCHEN, Mrs. Aslaug.— 
Born In Avaldsnes, Norway: 
age 33 years. Father In Norway 
anxloUB. 2472 
KNOX, May — Born in Wy- 
topltlock. Me., U.S.A.; age 41 
years; height 6 ft. 5 Ins.; 
weight 110 lbs.; has very dark 
brown hair, medium comp- 
lexion. Last heard of in Freder- 
Icton and Saint John, N.B. 
Sister anxious. 2476 

.DEAN, Georgina— Age about 
3i years; was a dress designer. 
Lived on Rosevear Avenue, also 
Dawes Road. Toronto, In 1933. 
1-riend enaulrlnir. 24fis 




United Under the Colors 

Happy Event at Wychwood, Toronto 



Brother and Sister Churchill 

comrades have been Local 
Officers of long standing. 
Brother Churchill is at 
present Recruiting Ser- 
geant and Sister Mrs. 



2463 



you 

MAY 




JOIN 
THE 



SWORD AND SHIELD 
)E 



DAILY BIBLE 
PORTIONS 

Sun., August 10 

Jonah 1: 1-10 
Mon., August 11 

Jonah 1:11-17 
Tues., August 12 

Jonah 2: 1-13 
Wed., August 13 

Jonah 3: 1-10 
Thurs., August 14 

Jonah 4: 1-11 
Fri., August 15 

Ecclesiastes 1: 1-11 
Sat., August 16 

Ecclesiastes 1:12-18 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

Army Work in India and 

the Far East 

Particulars regardlnq the 
Sword & Shield Brigade 
may he obtained from 
your Divisional Comman- 
der or direct from Terri- 
torial Headquarters, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 



Churchill is a valued Home 
Leaguer. Adjutant A. 
Churchill, of the Newfound- 
land Division, is a son, and 
(Continued in column 4) 



The meetings at Regina 
Citadel, Sask. (Major and 
Mrs. Morrison) over the 
week-end were interesting 
and helpful. The Corps Offi- 
cers were assisted by a 
number of comrades. Visit- 
ing comrades were wel- 
comed, among them being 
a former Bandsman of the 
Citadel Band, Bandsman F. 
Murray who five years ago 
transferred to Douglas, Isle 
of Man. Having been in the 
naval battle in which the 
"Bismark" was sunk he is 
spending his leave at Re- 
gina. Adjutant and Mrs. 
A. Hill, Adjutant and Mrs. 
A. Smith, Bandsman F. Sol- 
ley, of Lethbridge, Band- 
master Wm. Merritt, of 
Dovercourt, also took part. 
In the afternoon the Band 
visited the hospital, dispens- 
ing an appreciated program 
of music. A large crowd in 
the Salvation meeting lis- 
tened attentively to Major 
Morrison's uplifting mes- 
sage. A later meeting pro- 
vided the Band and Song- 
ster Brigade with an oppor- 
tunity of bringing blessing 
to the very large number 
of people who had gath- 
red for the musical pro- 
gram. 

Recently the Band, at the 
invitation of the local Brit- 
ish Legion, went to Lums- 
den and played for Divine 
service. 

(Continued from colmun 3) 
-several other children are 
Local Officers in various 
Corps. Major Hewitt, the 
Corps Officer, arranged a 
gathering in honor of our 
comrades, and congratulat- 
ory speeches were made. 
The Corps Band enlivened 
the proceedings with music. 



Wychwood's neat red- 
brick Citadel, on Saturday 
afternoon, July 12, was the 
scene of the marriage serv- 
ice of Sister Ruth Boyle 
and Bandsman Phil Gard- 
ner, formerly of Calearv 
Alta. The bride is thy 
daughter of Major and Mrs 
N. Boyle, and 
the groom is the 
son of Mr. and 




Bandsman and 
Phil Gardner 



Mrs. F. I. Gardner, of Cal- 
gary. . 

The service was conduct- 
ed by the Chief Secretary, 
uncle of the bride. Major N. 
Boyle performed the cere- 
mony. 

In attendance at this 
happy event were Miss 
Grace Boyle, who attended 
the bride, and Lieutenant 
B. Sharpe, who supported 
the groom. Little Lois Ros- 
siter, a cousin of the bride, 
also took part. Captain W. 
Lesher presided at the or- 
gan, Sister Doris Fraser 
sang a vocal solo, and the 
North Toronto Male Quar- 
tet sang the Benediction. 
Felicitations Extended 

Many friends and rela- 
tives attended the impres- 
sive service, and later ex- 
tended felicitations to the 
happy couple, when re- 
freshments were served in 
the Young People's Hall. 



Just Received — o supply of 

Salvation Army Uniform Dress Patterns 

(Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44) 
A two-piece dress pattern with full instructions for making 

(Zipper or buttoned front with panel skirt) 

Price 30c Plus 3c postage 



Black Silk Hose 

You may find it difficult in these times to obtain black silk 

hose for uniform wear. Our stock is complete 

89c per pair Plus 3c postage 

" TRY THE TRADE— WE CAN SERVE YOU " 

Address all communications to: 



THE TRADE SECRETARY, 20 ALBERT STREET, TORONTO, ONT 
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In British Columbia s Capital 

Visiting Musicians Give Patriotic Program in 
Metropolitan Church 



Since the outbreak of war 
and the mobilizing of serv- 
icemen in the vicinity, both 
the Victoria Citadel (Major 
and Mrs. A. Mclnnes) Band 
and Songster Brigade have 
been augmented with Sal- 
vationist musicians, the 
Navy, Army and Air Force 
all being represented. Band- 
master Chalk has at the 
present time three Band- 
masters to deputize for him 
and the back row of the 
Songster Brigade is at 
super-strength, with a Song- 
ster Leader in khaki among 
them. A Vocal Party of 
Bandsmen also gives good 
service in the Sunday night 
eventide open-air meetings. 

On Sunday afternoon a 
patriotic program, "Salute 
to Freedom," arranged by 
Bandsman H. Burroughs of 
Vancouver Citadel Band, 
was given in the Metropoli- 
tan United Church. Briga- 
dier Junker presided, rep- 
resentatives of the three 
services were on the plat- 
form and took part, and Al- 
derman Williams spoke for 
the city of Victoria. Lieut. - 
Colonel Russell Clarke and 
Brigadier Broughton, from 
the U.S.A., spoke at the 
night meeting in the Cita- 
del, and visiting Bandsmen 
from Vancouver Citadel oc- 
cupied the platform. At the 
close they gave a musical 
program and the Brigadier 
conducted the playing of 
some of his own composi- 
tions. Captain I. Halsey was 
also present. — A.E.T. 



FOR SCOTLAND 

The closing exercises of 
the Bible Vacation School 
at Newcastle, N.B. (Captain 
H. McFadyen, Pro-Lieuten- 
ant V. Davis) were held re- 
cently. The closing was in 
the nature of a handker- 
chief shower. The handker- 
chief's will be sent to a 
Corps in Scotland. 

One hundred and thirty- 
five handkerchiefs were 
brought by the children 
and it is hoped that the 
children of Port Glasgow, 
Scotland, will communicate 
with the children of New- 
castle. 

The Army Corps that the 
parcel is being sent to is 
one that Captain McFadyen, 
Officer in charge, attended 
when she was a child be- 
fore coming to Canada. 

A cottage meeting was 
held at the home of Brother 
and Sister McDonald. These 
comrades have been asso- 
ciated with The Army for 
the past fifty years. 




-OUR' 



CASfiZRA CORNER 
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"DID WE ENJOY OURSELVES?'*— Typical of Young People's 

Corps picnics held in the Territory during summer months, Weston 

(Winnipeg) Company meeting children (above> recently enjoyed a 

healthful outing at beautiful Aaain'iboine Park 



IN 1HE COAST CITY 

Comrades at Mount 
Pleasant, B.C., have realized 
much of God's presence in 
meetings conducted by Major 
and Mrs.. O'Donnell, the 
Corps Officers. Sunday's 
meetings were full of in- 
spiration, each being well ** 
attended. The Major dedi- 
cated the infant daughter 
of Brother and Sister Clar- 
ence Kindin. 

On a recent Thursday 
evening the Home League, 
under the leadership of Sis- 
ter Mrs. Crego, gave a shin- 
gle tea and program when 
every Corps in the city and 
local churches were repre- 
sented. The proceeds are to 
b ? ^ se d for the renovation 
of the Officers' Quarters. 

On Friday evening the 
Hall was appropriately dec- 
orated with flowers and 
foliage for the wedding ser- 
vice of Bandsman Jacob 
Uick and Sister Irene Gear- 
ry. The groom was suport- 
«J ^ h is br °ther, Herbert, 
the bride being assisted by 
Songster Gladis McClain. 
Major F. Merritt officiated. 
t>ongster Ruth Coles sang, 

Mre °£u PS Cadet Guardian 
fvS'> Sneargold, Petitioned 

couple mg ° n the y0unfi 

On Sunday afternoon the 

ofS j n o er the leadership 
of Band Sergeant E. Gear- 

atSh Pa £ ed uPiiftinsc music 
T*? e «. General Hospital. 

Cf ? nd sister Sims - 

from Fernie, Sister Nellie 
gray. Sister Yarlett, and 
Bandsman Ralph Chapman 

f P rr!n re + Cently been trans- 
ferred to Mount Pleasant 
S During the Major's 
round of visitation a man 

hWi hlm £ e,f t0 God - Much 
? r ™£ has been received 
from the Major's talk over 
^UH network, — J.s. 



At Thorold, Ont. (Adju- 
tant Page, Captain Burch) 
Pro - Lieutenant Hoggard 
recently gave an inspira- 
tional Holiness message. 
Following a rousing Salva- 
tion message given by Ad- 
jutant Page in the Salvation 
meeting, a strenuous battle 
for souls took place, and 
seven persons came to the 
Mercy-Seat. At ten o'clock 
the meeting had not finish- 
ed, and comrades of the 
Corps stood under the Flag 
singing a consecration 
chorus, 



TENT MEETINGS 

Officers and comrades at 
Cobalt, Ont. (Pro-Captain 
and Mrs. R. Hollman) have 
just completed a week of 
tent meetings. They were 
assisted by Captain B. Ped- 
lar who brought soul-stir- 
ring messages. God was 
praised when fourteen seek- 
ers were registered. Includ- 
ed in this number was a 
backslider who had been 
away from God for some 
years. The meetings were 
well attended, each being 
preceded by an open-air 
meeting. 

Although this was a new 
undertaking in this part of 
the community and it prov- 
ed a great success. The 
townspeople are talking of 
the blessings received. 

The Officers are busily 
engaged with the Vacation 
Bible School. 



Military Hospitals Visited 

Officers in Alaska Care for Needs of Servicemen 



CADETS INSPIRED 

Sunday last was a time 
of much blessing at the 
Training College, St. John's, 
Nfld., when the Divisional 
Commander, Brigadier Ac- 
ton, and Mrs. Acton con- 
ducted spiritual meetings 
with the Cadets of the 
"Crusaders" Session. 

The Brigadier's message, 
"Following Jesus," was 
timely and inspiring, espec- 
ially in view of the prox- 
imity to Commissioning. 
Mrs. Acton's message left 
an indelible impression up- 
on each Cadet. The Divis- 
ional leaders were support- 
ed throughout the day by 
Major Barnes and Training 
College Officers. 



The Lord is blessing His 
work at Anchorage, Alaska 
(Adjutant Coralie McKin- 
nell. Lieutenant G. Bad- 
cock). The Officers have 
great joy in visiting the 
military camp where they 
visit the hospital and con- 
duct meetings in the Chap- 
el, In the hospital they find 
many young lads yearning 
to know of Christ. 

On Sunday night in the 
Chapel service, the audi- 
ence being comprised of 
those who had been patients 
in the hospital, two lads 
surrendered their lives to 
God. He is given the glory 
for this victory. Salvation- 
ists are praying that many 
more in the camp will be 
saved. 

Open-air work in the city 
of Anchorage is bringing 
blessing to many who 
would never hear the Gos- 
pel message in any other 
way. One person sought and 
found the Lord at an even- 
tide open-air meeting. 
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PARK SERVICE 



SISTER MRS. G. McAULEY 
West Saint John, N.B. 

A Soldier and faithful 
worker at West Saint John, 
N.B., Sister Mrs. George 
McAuley, was recently pro- 
moted to Glory. 

For many years Mrs. Mc- 
Auley has labored for the 
Master; she was always to 




II 



Sister Mrs. F. Solley, Leth- 
bridge, Alta., an account of 
whose promotion to Glory ap- 
peared in a recent issue of The 
War Cry 



be seen carrying on in ac- 
tivities for the extension of 
God's Kingdom and The 
Army. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by Pro-Captain 



Zarfas, assisted by Adju- 
tant Pearo and Captain 
Strachan. A large number 
of Salvationists and friends 
attended the service. 



HOME LEAGUE 

TREASURER 
MRS. E. SLOANE 
Owen Sound, Ont. 

A much-loved comrade, 
and highly esteemed citi- 
zen, Home League Treasur- 
er Mrs. Sloane, has been 
promoted to Glory from 
Owen Sound, Ont. 

As a young girl in the 
Old Land Mrs. Sloane 
found the Saviour. She 
came to Owen Sound some 
thirty-six years ago, and 
with her husband, Penitent- 
Form Sergeant L. Sloane, 
and members of the family, 
made her home there. For 
over twelve years the pro- 
moted comrade held the 
position of Home League 
Treasurer, and took a very 
active part in the League. 
Mrs. Sloane also held the 
position of Songster _ Ser- 
geant. She was a faithful 
Soldier, ever ready and 
willing to do all in her 



power to extend the King- 
dom of God. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by Adjutant C. 
M. Sim and Mrs. Sim. Band 
Sergeant James and Envoy 
Brooks also took part. The 
Home League Secretary, 




Hume League Treasurer Mrs. E. 
Sloane 

Mrs. lies, who has worked 
faithfully for a number of 
years with Mrs. Sloane, 
spoke. .Full Salvation Army 
honors were given the pro- 
moted comrade. The Band 
played the "Dead March in 
Saul" through the main 
thoroughfare while hun- 
dreds of people lined the 
strssts. 

Brigadier Clark, of South 
Africa, is a brother. 



On Sunday afternoon the 
Band (Bandmaster Charles 
Jones) at Chatham, Ont. 
(Major and Mrs. Wm Bex- 
ton) played for Decoration 
Day services at Cedar 
-* Spring. Major Bexton was 
the speaker on this occasion. 
The Rev. Ball spoke highly 
of The Army. Following the 
evening open-air meeting 
the Band met members of a 
local organization and pa- 
raded them to the Citadel 
for Divine service. 

Later, comrades of the 
Corps joined with church 
members in a united open- 
air service in Tecumseh 
Park, at which the Band 
supplied music. 

MARRIAGE VOWS 

A very interesting service 
took place recently at Rose- 
mount, Montreal, when 
Captain Sharp, the Corps 
Officer, officiated at the 
marriage of Songster Fran- 
ces Farley, and Bandsman 
Norman Parsons, both ac- 
tive members of the Rose- 
mount Corps. 

The bride was attended 
by Miss Gloria O'Brien, and 
the bridegroom by his bro- 
ther, Robert Parsons. The 
bridegroom is a corporal in 
the Canadian Army. 

In the Young People's 
Hall a wedding reception 
was held, when the bride 
and groom received the best 
wishes of their friends. 
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NEWFOUNDLAND, part of the vast Canadian Territory (which also includes Alaska and Bermuda) where Commissioner B. Orames recently conducted annual 
CongreJs gatherings, frequently is termed "The Norway of the New World." Beauty spots in the Island Dominion abound and include (top left) St. Paul's Inlet: 
(top right) Brigus; (left) Loading fiah for the markets; (oval) Burin; (centre) The Narrows, St. John's, by moonlight; (right) Steady Brook Falls 






FROM CANADA'S "THOUSAND ISLANDS"— Genera! G. L. Carpenter accepts from 
Brigadier F. R. Phelan, D.S.O., M.C., V.D., Deputy Adjutant-General, Canadian Mili- 
tary Headquarters, the keys of two Red Shield Mobile Canteens, gift of the citizens 
of Gananoque, Ont., famous for its beautiful "Thousand Islands'" district. Major H. M. 
Humphrey, Assistant Director of the Canadian War Auxiliary, Is at the left of the 

photograph 



DIPLOMA WINNERS.— Newly-graduated nurses of the 1941 Class, St. John. s Q" 
Hospital. Front row; Margaret Parsons, Winnifred Robbins, Adjutant F. &*' c £' „ 
(Superintendent of Nurses), Brigadier J. Fagner (Superintendent), Jennie Day, «'". 
Holmes. Second row: Juanita Tilley, Margaret Howell, Mary Martin, Floren £° viola 



Third row.'Vera Robertson, Marie Whitty, J ean ^P ro u wr liiidred 

Back row: Gertrude Whlteway, Annie Pottle, Theresa Kent, Vera Nash, mn 
Qough, Jessie Butler 



Edna Pike, Pearl Dale 

Ash ~ ' 



